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OW would it be best to characterize the man who 
believes in good things and is perhaps sorrier than a 
church-goer to see so little good come out of the de- 

nominational Nazareth? It is quite possible for a person with 
good instincts to sit at his window on a Sunday and feel 
uweary as he watches people go past carrying appearance 
Bibles so large as to make them walk lopsided, while he is 
perfectly well aware that their commercial progress is quite as 
unbalanced as their Sunday gait. ‘The average reader who 
takes pains to wade through the reports of the sectarian 
parliaments, such, for instance, as the Toronto Conference, 
must mentally groan as he notices the petty things which are 
being advocated or protested against while large things are 
being passed over without comment. When a convention of 
religionists desires to be explicitly orthodox and put itself on 
record as being opposed to “the weak and beggarly elements 
of the world,” it almost invariably takes up Sabbath observ- 
ance, which is a fairly clear-cut topic upon which much vague 
and muddy thinking is ordinarily done. The ‘Toronto Metho- 
dist. Conference has been considering Sunday golf and emitting 
sounds of intense disapprobation, if not horror, that people 
should quietly and without interrupting the pious rumination 
of their neighbors pursue a little ball trying to put it into 
holes at a set distance from each other, on the day when 
they should be slumbering peacefully in a pew lulled by the 
droning of men who have not learned to be interesting to 
their listeners or even edifying to those who are supposed to 
come to learn. These gentlemen at the Conference talk about 
“conscience,” the “moral sense,” and “spiritual awakening,” 
while in the circles in which they are so regularly heard we 
see no unusual exhibitions of “conscience,” no strong develop- 
ment of “moral sense,” no definite “spiritual awakening.” The 
onlooker, the layman who sits idly at his window, the by- 
stander who steps aside to let the crowd pass on church- 
going days, feels very much more pain than disgust at the 
avoidance of those things which go to the betterment of the 


community and the discussion of affairs which are entirely un- | 


important to the good behavior of mankind. How like the 
scribes and Pharisees of old are these argumentative clergy- 
men becoming! Struggling one against the other and rending 
each other in speech, the law is torn to tatters and the spirit 
which should actuate those who are gentle and considerate is 
entirely forgotten. Mr. Joseph Tait, ex-M.P.P., was quite 
right in saying that the Conference was apparently “losing 
faith in Christianity and substituting for it faith in legisla- 
tion.” The men who made a pretense of attacking Sunday 
golf players, insomuch as those engaging in the game are 
“aristocrats,” “gentry,” “well dressed people,” etc., were talk- 
ing to the gallery. They thought to attract the attention 
and sympathy of those who are unacquainted with the game 
and have no opportunities to play it. Personally I never 
had a golf stick in my hand, and never was on links in my 
life, and I feel that I am just that much worse off than if 
I had been induced to take exercise by taking interest in 
something that forced me to move about in the open air. — 

Theoretically, of course, the Conference is opposed to Sun- 
day cars, though possibly there isn’t a man in the outfit who 
does not use them. They object to the sale of papers in 
hotels on Sunday, or to work of any kind. Do these men 
know that they are going absolutely opposite to what is 
natural, and consequently must be ineffectual, and in the 
noise they are making antagonize people who while they are 
alive desire to live? They are asking, or are about to ask, 
the Legislature for all sorts of foolish prohibitions. At the 
risk of being considered vulgar, but desiring to accentuate the 
necessity of what is natural, we need not be surprised if some 
of these religious parliaments appeal to the Legislature to 
ask that the human brain or bowels shall not be permitted 
to work on the Sabbath day. It would be quite as sensible 
a prohibition as some they are asking for. They think that 
golf is entitled to no immunity from their meddling on the 
ground of its being not a “noisy” game. Neither is stock 
gambling a “noisy” game, and the Methodist Conference, in 
view of recent occurrences, might profitably get after those 
who indulge in the latter as well as demand the suppression of 
so many lesser evils. 


HE Toronto Methodist Conference wound up its session 
by the adoption of a report asking that professional 
public gambling on the racecourse of an incorporated 

association be considered as having most baneful results, 
“familiarizing people with gambling, hardening the hearts of 
the old, and corrupting the young and inexperienced.” The 
report proceeds to ask that the Minister of Justice be urged 
to repeal the objectionable section, and that he cnact a law 
similar to that recently considered in Great Britain, prohib- 
iting the publication of all betting intelligence in the news- 
papers. For a sub-section of a religious denomination which 
has as its treasurer the head of a firm who have brought more 
grief and disaster to the people hereabouts than any other 
by stock speculation—some call it stock gambling—to pass 
such a resolution without referring to its own official, is one 
of the most conspicuous instances of looking at things with 
only one eye that has ever been noticed in this section of 
the moral vineyard. The race meeting brings people, money 
and sport to the city. The same cannot be said of stock 
gam—let’s call it speculation. 
+” 

ALKING of the Conferences and special denominational 
parliaments, it is pleasant to recognize the wider 
thought and broader conception which prevented the 

Montreal Conference, meeting in Kingston, from endorsing 
the whim of a clergyman who desired that the written law 
of the church be sacredly regarded. Rev. Mr. Bland and 
others absolutely refused to permit such a motion to carry, 
and it was defeated, “the consensus of opinion being that 
while the church rules should be observed in the main, any 
such thing as a strict adherence to what was printed as to 
the rules of service, ete., was impossible and would not tend 
to give the best results.” 
**s 

HE judges who sat at the request of the Ontario Legis- 
lature to hear the charges Mr. Gamey had to make 
against Hon. Mr. Stratton had a very difficult task. 

Trained as they had been in the technicalities of law, a tech- 
nical decision was all that was to have been expected. Quite pro- 
perly, it seems to me, it is all that the public has received. 
They were not placed in the conspicuous and painful position 
in which they sat for so many days, that they might indulge 
in long, wearisome and entirely useless dissertations on politi- 
cal morality. If the Legislature had desired to have intermin- 
able preachments made with regard to the polifical morals of 
this province, they would probably have invited a couple of 
clergymen to undertake the task. The office of the presiding 
judges, it would appear, was to bring out the evidence that 
the great jury who have votes to deposit when provincial 
elections are called should have all the facts at their dis- 
posal in the judgment of the accuser and the accused. To 
have mixed moral dissertations with the obtaining of exact 
evidence would have been a mistake, and it appears in the 
same light to me as I write as it must have appeared to 
the judges, that all the facts of the case having been estab- 
lished, the whole affair must be submitted to the jury who 
decides upon what Administration we shall have. Of what 
use would it be, indeed of what use has it been, for news- 


papers to preach to the public in this matter or on similar 
If we have become a collection of degenerates we 


matters? 


must let the thing work itself out. It is no time for anybody 


who occupies either bench or editorial chair to go out like a 
John the Baptist, preaching either the coming of someone 
who is to be the Oure or to flee from the wrath to come. 
Those who have votes also have all the information that can 
Those in editorial positions as well as 
those in judicial positions are utterly powerless, or too preju- 
diced, at such a time to add to the impression which, if an 
impression can be made upon the public mind, has already 
been made. There are many people who think that they could 


be conveyed to them. 


give an offhand judgment and tell the half-million voters of 
this province what decision they should arrive at. The half- 
million voters would thank them for nothing of the sort, and | 
their opinion would probably remain unchanged, no matter | 
how vociferously they were shouted at by either jurists or 
editors. It is a lamentable condition when public opinion 
becomes so unimpressionable and suspicious that everyone 
with a theory to propound or an impression to make is con- 
sidered a special pleader. The party newspapers have created 
this condition to a very great extent. They have cried “wolf, 
wolf,” till the majority of people believe there are no wolves 
or are convinced that everybody is a wolf. On slight pre- 
texts they have used the most violent language and made 
the most improbable assertions. Now when it seems evident 
to the least impressionable that something exceedingly wrong 
has been done, their ears are dull and their eyes blind to the 
situation in which a so-called God-fearing province finds 
itself. The only way out of the predicament is a policy -of 
alertness, of watchfulness, which is perhaps too much to ask 
of people who were too busy watching the markets and their 
own advancement to pay any attention to their political 
masters. Of one thing at least I am sure, the subject has 
been dwelt upon “ad nauseam,” and if the jury, after hearing 
so much evidence, is not able to decide, the only thing left 
for it to do is to abolish the jury system and to admit that 
we are incapable of self-government. 
* 

HE continual tirades against political corruption poured 
forth from the pulpit and the press are dishearteningly 
ineffectual. Self-seeking, dishonesty and the tendency 

to bribe subordinates in order to get through a good bargain, 
begin in business, not in politics. Even after reading the 
letter of Mr. T. C. Robinette, the well-known criminal lawyer, 
asking for religious instruction in the Publie schools, my 
belief is unchanged. With dishonest parents we must have 
a dishonest population, no matter what sort of school system 
we may endeavor to establish. Neither schools nor parsons 
can teach the youth of this country honesty and straightfor- 
wardness in business transactions. First the parents and 
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A LUCKLESS 


Jimmy Whitney—Blamed if I ain’t gettin’ tired of this. 


Georgie Ross yonder has the biggest run of luck. 


Beattie Nesbitt—Just gi’me the rod for about five minutes, Jimmy. 


fishin’. 


secondly the employers must be honest and straight in their 
transactions, or those who are growing up will begin to 
esteem crookedness as a part of the policy they must pursue . 
in order to be successful. No man honest‘ with his neighbors | 
and reputable as to his transactions with those with whom he 
has money dealings, is ever thought of as a possible mark 
for the buyer of votes. Commercial honesty is the proper 
basis of citizenship, of church membership, of everything else 
that has any connection with the transaction of anything 
connected with self-interest. It is absolutely idle for churches 
and special pleaders to put other impulses before personal 
honesty. It was first of all taught by the Puritans and those 
who held religion to be the safeguard of a people. No one 
who reads the history of the past can fail to understand 
that the basis of all good living, no matter whether in Scot- 
land or New England, had its foundation in absolute personal 
observance of bargains, no matter whether these contracts 
were ill-advised or their fulfilment meant personal loss. The 
old-fashioned honesty, surrounded as it may have been by 
the sharpness or shrewdness or cunning, whatever one may 
call it, of the makers of the contract, was the basis of good 
citizenship. Very frequently a creed called for the am] 
of witches, of heretics, which had little to do with good living 
and the propriety of those who had to live as units in a large | 
population. But at no time more than the present has abso | 
lute commercial honesty been at a disegunt. The mer 
chant is often advertising what he cannot provide, agents at 
manufacturers are selling what they cannot make, and almost 
everyone is offering an unlimited amount of hot air to his; 
customers. Searcely anybody accepts the statement of any | 
body else as being truthful. Nearly everyone’s word is dis 
counted by those who buy; just as nearly everything is ex 
aggerated by those who have to sell. 
When people become honest, when they keep their bargains 
and tell the truth, in even the small matters of everyday 
transactions, the boys and girls will learn to be truthful and 
honest and there will be little political corruption. At worst 
political corruption is merely a vague and general offence 
against what is prevalently thought to be an unimportant 
quantity. When personal corruption ceases to be a matter of 
definite guile, aimed at a definite thing, the indefinite guile 
aimed at what is too often thought to be an indefinite thing 
will become repulsive. If an association were formed for the 
observance of contracts and absolute adherence to promises, 
it would be worth, if properly pushed, ten thousand Sabbath 
Day Observance Associations. Our lives are crowded full of 
the observance of forms and the keeping of feasts, while they 
have become extraordinarily empty with regard to the rights 
of others, the impropriety of sacrificing trust funds in specu- 
lation, and the making desolate of. the old and the orphaned 
by efforts to use their money in acquiring riches for ourselves. 
Those who have to do with public morals, both in writing and 
preaching, should strive to induce people to do right rather 
than to observe fast days and learn catechisms. The incalcu- 
lable pain and fear which are brought to thousands of people 
by the failure of someone who has been trusted in commercial 


matters is calculated to inculcate the idea that nobody is 
to be trusted, that everybody is willing to sacrifice everybody 
else in order to obtain an extra share of what the world has 
to offer. As a matter of fact, the world has very little to 
offer, and those who preach godliness and the reward of self- 
sacrifice have an extraordinarily attractive topic—a topic, in 
fact, which is immeasurably superior to those of oppression 
and the desirability of making people do what in their hearts 
they do not desire to do, or leave undone the things which 
they are anxious to do. It is strange, with the centuries 
which should have ripened the experience of the teachers of the 
people, that the public heart is so little understood and that 
the morals offered to those who are not at all unwilling to 
learn are still of a worse class than were offered to half- 
civilized clansmen in the musty past. 
5 ? ** x 
ARMONIZING thoroughly with the principles I have 
advocated for many years, and particularly in connec- 
tion with the Home for Incurables, I have the follow- 
ing letter, which may mean more to the public and to my 
advocacy of what is urged than even the writer of the letter 
may be aware: 

Editor “Saturday Night,’—I am taking the liberty to en- 
close you a clipping from last night’s “Telegram” on a matter 
to my mind most vital in the interests of our ratepayers. We 
have by far at the present time too many charitable fads, 
some of them most expensive luxuries, but were these insti- 
tutions supported by the institutor it would be a different 
matter. Unfortunately they all come back on the indulgent 
public for their support. At this age when many commissions 
of enquiry are made, would it not be a wise thing for the civic 
and provincial Governments to appoint a commission to en- 
quire into the working of every charitable institution in the 
city, with power to recommend the amalgamation and the 
saving of expense of some of these pet fad institutions now 
in vogue before everybody starts a hospital and depends on 
everybody else to support it. 

I was very glad to note “Taxpayer” speaks well of the 
Army work, but it is time to call a halt in some of these 



































FISHERMAN. 


Never catch nothin’ but -shiners, while 


] know a few tricks about 


institutions. Perhaps a little attention given to their social 
work in the city, especially the one situated on the corner of 
Wilton avenue and Victoria street, would produce much 
better results with the people’s money than the launching of 
a scheme large enough to swamp almost any organization. 
Ratepayer. 
For many years I have been of the opinion that our chari- 
ties should not be managed by a heterogeneous mix-up of 
women who get on the board because they see fit to neglect 
their duties at home. The childless and those without 
parents are not fit to manage orphanages and those people 
who in their old age have to purchase or occupy apartments 
in institutions which are intended for the ineurably ill or the 
helplessly old. It matters very little whether people pay for 
their quarters in these institutions or not; it is the right of 
the old, as it is the privilege of the newly born, to be cared 
for by the state if no one volunteers for the task. The writer 
of the lettex® objects very strongly to the new hospital and 
home which Miss Booth is advocating, in addition to those of 
a similar character which now exist. I can cheerfully assert 
that no better charitable work is being done in the city than 
by the Salvation Army. But just why the Salvation Army 
should be doing work which the Government should be at 
tending to passes my understanding. I have always believed, 
and do now believe, that the task so imperfectly attended to 
by private boards is a task which should be undertaken by 
the public, managed, as all business institutions are managed, 
by one expert man or one woman in authority. Why the 
Salvation Army should undertake things secular which it is 
the duty of the public to attend to and should be in the hands 
of publie servants I cannot grasp. There should always be a 
door open for the old, the infirm, the destitute, the unfortun- 
ate, just as there is a door always open for the criminal, the 
sinfuland the desperate. Noone can make it plain to me why 
the poor and the old and the unfortunate should perish in the 
snow while the desperate and the criminal are forced into shel- 
ter by the minions of the law. Tt seems also out of place that 
every year all the business houses of the city should have a see 
ondary system of taxation imposed upon them to pay for these 
charitable enterprises, to which every citizen should contribute 
whether hé desires to or not. If I were to advocate the en 
largement of our charities at all under the present system, | 
would more cheerfully contribute my mite and my encourage- 
ment to the Salvation Army than to any other organization in 
the city. It is to the system itself that I am opposed. 
Another week has passed without any sign of resignation 
or alteration in the Home for Incurables. Letters which 
would make an armful continue to pour in. Week after week 
I intend to eall attention to this necessary institution, and 
those who think that by any chance the matter will be 
“dropped” will be undeceived. As far as it now remains in 
my power, lest I injure the influence of either the manage 
ment or the subscriptive power of the Home, I intend to be 
silent with regard to the charges that are perpetually coming 
to me. If the opportunity that the management are now 
offered of escaping from the charges of carelessness and inat- 


chances are taken by the pienic-going public. 
carrying them to the picnic place may be entirely unfit for 
the core, the crowd may 
be absolutely insufficient, 


excursions rush blandly 
able contacts without an 


as many in the University of 17 


tention to the trust which they seem to have taken upon 
themselves without realizing the responsibility, is not ac- 
cepted, what may seem to be very unkindly treatment will 
be their share, and the public will please notice that it is 
coming to them and will not be inflicted except as a last 
resort. 

ees E ts EB 

oR IA, like the other small principalities of Eastern 

Europe, is still in the shot-gun stage of civilization. 

These half-barbarous kingdoms of the Balkans are very 
much on a par with the revolutionary republics of South 
America. Their form of government is despotism tempered 
with assassination. To the outside world their strangely 
mixed politics are a sealed book. The only thing that is clear 
is that the revolution in Servia, involving the cold-blooded 
shooting down of the King and Queen and of several officers 
of state, is the culmination of a vast deal of social seandal at 
the court, with political intrigue and reactionary methods in 
government. It will be hard to separate the elements in the 
fatal quarrel. The young King, Alexander, has the appearance 
of a‘ degenerate, and his actions have been those of a moral 
decadent. He is the last of a line upon which the hand of 
tragedy has been inexorably laid. His marriage to his 
mother’s lady-in-waiting was not only unpopular, but would 
appear to have been wretchedly unhappy. Assassination, how- 
ever, is a poor method of righting wrongs, either social or 
political, and it remains to be seen whether Servia will 
any good thing out of the latest shuffle of 

* 

HE entire disregard of those safeguards which the Gov- 
ernment or the municipality is supposed to superintend, 
was shown in the collapse of the wharf at Lorne Park 

last Saturday evening. The annual picnic of Chalmers’ Pres- 
byterian Church took place that day, and it is said that some 
six hundred men, women and children, chiefly children 
thronged the landing-place. A section of the wharf colla 
owing to the supporting timbere being rotten, and a large 
number of people were precipitated into the water, which for- 
tunately was but three or four feet deep, and nobody was 
killed even by the falling timbers. The panic-stricken pic- 
nickers as a rule refused to again trust themselves to the 
wharf or the steamer, and came home by special train. The 
special thanksgiving service on the day following was ex- 
ceedingly appropriate, but a little inspection by one or two 
of the Sunday-school workers of the wharf and its surround- 
ings the day previous to the picnic would have perhaps been 
better adapted to the preservation of life and the prevention 
of shock than the subsequent thanksgiving over the escape of 
people from dangers which they should not have incurred nor 
been permitted to incur. It is extraordinary how many 


The steamer 


; get 
the dynastie cards. 


the purpose, the wharf on which they land may be rotten to 
be too great, the conveniences may 
yet the managers of these annual 
into all the dangerous and disagree- 
hour’s investigation or the slightest 


pains having been taken to prevent such catastrophes as oe- 
curred or came near occurring at Lorne Park last Saturday. 


* 
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ke is announced that Trinity University, under the kindly 
and considerate management of Provost Street-Macklem. 
has approached nearer than ever before to a fusion with 


Toronto University and the establishment of one big institu- 
tion. : 
come one next fall, the equipment of both going to form one 
of the finest institutions of the kind in America. 


The medical departments of the two colleges will be- 


At present 
there are about two hundred students in Trinitv and twice 
‘oronto medical department. 


Dr. Geikie, the much esteemed Dean of Trinity Medical School, 


is to retire and the professorial staffs of the schools be united 
in a teaching body that will have few superiors in the world. 
rinity College only suspends its charter and 
separate institution at any time, 


can become a 
: i on but the public cannot but 
feel a thrill of affection for that sweet-souled little man who 
is at the head of Trinity and who has contributed so much 
© oe gente ted oe gu Yate aaa 
gentle er: s and yielding and still gain the 
highest winnings of competition by being conciliatogy and 
yet strong. 
x 
E * * 
a" “ Globe,” with its usual molluscous attitude, has long 
been endeavoring to point out to the Canadian public 
that tariff reprisals are childish, ineffectual, and as un- 
reasonable as the fights which take place in the yard back of 
a schoolhouse. The infant class of the Dominion over which 
the “Globe” has presided with such grandmotherly advice, had 
actually begun to think that the way to induce other nations 
to treat us with kindness was to lie down and let them walk 
over our stomachs, and step on our faces, and give us a kick 
as they passed from that part of the international path we 
had padded to keep their toes from being hurt. This is a 
doctrine which, in private life, business men do not follow. 
It is a method not approved by nations which have to obtain 
business from those who already have it. At least five vears 
ago Canada had plenty of opportunity to consider her situa- 
tion and place a surtax on German goods, Germany having 
used us in The most contemptuous and spiteful manner. After 
five years of extra consideration the surtax was placed on 
goods of Germany, which had years ago treated us in a similar 
manner. Nearly six months’ grace has been allowed for Ger- 
many to rush her goods into Canada after being notified of 
our reprisal. However, let all these things pass, because Can 
ada with one aceord gave thanks when the reprisal aimed at 
Germany was enacted. Germany at once announced that 
Canada was to be er-r-r-rushed in order that other British 
colonies should not adopt a similar procedure. Every well- 
informed Canadian knew that this was what Iecalled itat the 
time, a mere political effervescence of beer and sauerkraut. 
Apparently we have builded slowly, but better than we knew. 
The attitude of Germany towards Canada was an object lesson 
to Great Britain, and Chamberlain, the most observant and 
aggressive of any British statesman who has lived within a 
decade, saw exactly where Canada had placed the British 
people—placed them there, too, in an effort to favor British 
commerce. No doubt his speech declaring in favor of prefer 
ential treatment of the colonies was rocked in the cradle of 
Such Canadian patriotism as was possibly shown for nothing 
but political purposes, declaring Great Britain to be the na 
tional magnet to which Canada was most strongly drawn. No 
matter whether the motives of the Liberal party were en- 
tirely free from an ambition to separate themselves from the 
taint of “looking to Washington,” or whether it was purely 
an exuberant affection for the Motherland, it has indirectly 
accomplished the most beneficent purpose possible. Germany 
has weakened; the haughty Kaiser has come off his high 
horse. The Continental manufacturer has begun to wonder 
what he will do with his goods if the British colonies cease 
to be open to receive them and Great Britain itself closes the 
gate by which these cheap-John wares reach the world’s mai 
kets. A period of thought and possibly of regret has come to 
mein Herr Sauerkraut. The ten or eleven millions of dollars’ 
worth of. German goods that we can keep from coming into 
Canada is, of course, but a flea-bite as compared with the total 
exports of Germany, but Canada has inflicted upon Germany 
something more serious than a flea-bite; it has taught the 
rest of the world, and the British colonies particularly, that 
this loud-voiced Continental only needs to have his nose pulled 
to subside into a reasonable frame of mind. Great Britain it- 
self is being taught a lesson by Canada’s dilatory reprisal, a 


lesson which is being learned slowly and reluctantly 
by a people which hates to change or be _ taught. 


British statesmen are beginning to recognize that when they 
have no tariff weapon with which to fight their rivals they 
are unarmed and helpless. The British people are not fond 
of the Germans, and they have no reason to be, and probably 
nothing in recent years will give more solid satisfaction to the 
British workingman than to see the Kaiser sent away back to 
sit down by so “obscure a British dependeney” as Canada is 
considered to be by those who are unaware of her resources. 
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BRIDES AND BRIDEGROOMS OF THE WEEK. 
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Miss Evelyn Falconbridge. Mr. Vineent Hughes. 
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Mr. Robert Cassels. Miss Aemilia Falconbridge. 








Mr. Vaughan Philpott. Miss Josephine Monahan. 





It is to be hoped the result in this large matter, in which we 
were but an indirect director of an important Imperial policy, 
will not be forgotten by our Government here at home. Uncle 
Sam can be made sit down just as easily and with as few bad 
results as was King William Second to None. 
* + 
T must painfully aifect believers in protection to observe 
I how even so necessary an expedient is sometimes urged 
by those who have no higher motive than personal profit. 
The same expedient is, of course, opposed by those who think 
they would be losers by the adoption of such a policy. Mr. 
Chamberlain in Great britain is being roundly denounced for 
what on this continent we practice and think is for the benefit 
of the masses. In Canada highly protected industries are 
asking for increased protection, while luring the public into 
investing shares which—if what they state when asking 
for more protection is true—are 
shares have not been worth what has been asked for them 


seems now to be the assertion of the directorate. That in 
yrder to succeed they need more protection simply contradicts 
the statements that have been made by those in charge. Aside 


distinct statement in the 
English-speaking public must have 
impression Mr. Chamberlain made on 
those who are endeavoring to steal the British trade. The 
treaty-making ll the countries seem to be waiting 
Great Britain will do. The very facc that a pro- 


from Mr. Bourassa’s remarkably 
House of Commons, the 
noticed what a distinct 


powers of a 


to see what 


unprofitable. That the; 





tective policy has been threatened has brought them to time. } 


If this be the case, how much more would they be brought into 
a proper frame of mind by the protective policy itself. Theor- 
ists may talk until the end of time, but the only way to trade 
with the world or with individuals is to have something to 
offer, and the free trade nations having nothing of this kin 
to yield must be the butt of the human race. 


* 
* x 


I N the Women’s Council recently closed in this city, a lady | 


from London, Ont., expressed the belief that 
children’s home studies should be reduced,” and a lady 
from Hamilton not only agreed, but said “no child could 
study more than three hours daily and remain bright and 
healthy.” Now we all know how the average child studies. 
f concentration is not to be relied upon, and study 
without an absorption of the mental faculties, while it may be 
irritating, is not weakening. To cover a reasonable amount of 
work during the twelve hours when a child is neither eating 
nor sleeping, more than three hours’ application to study 
must certainly be insisted upon. If it is not, the average 
child will be playing in the street or running wild in vacant 
lots. The six hours of school attendance, now a part of the 
regulations, cannot be considered a hardship, for it is not six 
hours of study, but simply that period spent in an educational 
atmosphere where, if the teacher is any good, a large amount 
of useful information will be acquired almost by absorption. 
The mistake, in my opinion, is that young children are exces- 
sively hampered by arithmetic, a study bewildering and weari- 
some to the youthful brain. Reading, writing, geography, 
simple history—if possible a little smattering of some modern 
language—elementary glimpses into literature which could be 
afforded by the teacher reading selections from good writers 
and in simple words pointing out the period at which the 
chapter was written, the conditions of that time and the 
great changes that have occurred since—these lighter things 
ould be mixed with the real studies of the school, and the 
heavy work, instead of being done at home, should be attended 
to under the eye and direction of the teacher. The home work 
should be in the nature of map drawing and fragments of 
history and the memorizing of some short paragraph or verse. 
I do not believe in the abandonment of the old system of 
memorizing, for in the childish mind the verbal memory is 
good, while when it becomes crowded with other things it 
loses its strength in that respect. That there should be home 
work there is no doubt—even if review arithmetic be included 
but it should be of a kind which needs no explanation. The 
habit of teachers sending children home with difficult prob- 
ems in arithmetic I consider a very bad one, for sometimes 
youngsters not yet in their teens bring questions to their 
parents for assistance which simply knock the old folks cold. 
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/ LONG and ardent letter comes from an admirer of “Sat- 
urday Night” living in the far West, advocating Social- 
ism as the true cure for the turbulence excited by labor 

disputes. It is so well written that I do not care to pass it 
over without recognition, but to him and those who think 
with him I can only say that this page is devoted to comment 
on passing events, not to the general reorganization of society. 
If I were to deal with these theories I would be in a continual 
condition of controversy, which would exclude criticisms of 
what is taking place. I thank the gentleman from Seattle for 
the kindness with which he has spoken, but must decline to 
enter into those large topics which require so much space 
and special reading to make them intelligible. 


Social and Personal. 


IS WEEK has been plentifully scented with 
orange blossoms. On Tuesday morning the 
world and his wife, or, more truthfully, the 
world and her husband, assembled in St. 
Michael’s Cathedral at eleven o’clock to wit- 
ness the marriage of Mr. Vincent James 

Hughes, son of the late B. B. Hughes, and Miss Evelyn Mary 
Faleonbridge, second daughter of the Chief Justice of the 
King’s Bench, Hon. W. G. Falconbridge. The splendidly il- 
luminated altar, the beautiful cathedral arches, the mellow 
organ and the fine voices of the soloists, combined to make the 
ceremony a thing of delight to the hundreds of guests, apart 
from the interest taken by them in the happiness of a young 
man so worthy of their highest esteem and a girl whom to 
know is to love.. The “Chief” led in his pretty daughter, who 
looked very sweet and serious in her bridal fineries, the robe 
des noces of rich white satin, with much handsome lace, pearls 
and softly tucked tulle as a guimpe; a voluminous tulle veil 
floated about her, and a pretty coronet of orange blossoms 
held it on her bright wavy hair. The bridal bouquet was of 
roses and lily of the valley in shower design. <A graceful 
little niece, Dorothy Anglin, preceded the bride in a frockie 
of white embroidered muslin, a big Greenaway hat of the 
same, touched with pale blue ribbon, and a nosegay of white 
carnations. She was very serious also over her duties, and 
looked after the bride’s train with an irresistibly charming 
concern, The bride’s three younger sisters, Miss Aemilia, 
Miss Adele and Miss Aimee, were. maid of honor and brides- 
maids. Their lovely diaphanous dresses were of mousseline 
de soie, with floral design in natural colors, in rose and laven- 


| der respectively, and they wore white picture hats and car- 
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ried white carnations, and wore gold pins with pearl “fleur de 
lvs,” the groom’s gifts. As they moved up the aisle in mea- 
sured and reverent procession many a friend acknowledged 
that seldom has so attractive a family party come to a bridal 
here. Mr. Bernard Hughes, cousin of the groom, was best 
man, and Mr. John Faleonbridge, only brother of the bride, 
Mr. Cawthra Mulock, brother-in-law-elect, Professor Me- 
Gregor Young, Mr. Bob Henderson, and Mr. John Bunting 
were ushers. The Vicar-General, Rev. Joseph McCann, per- 
formed the ceremony, after which the maid of honor, Miss 
Aemilia Faleonbridge, and her family, including the ‘“nou- 
veaux maries,” drove to St. John’s Wood, and another wed- 
ding was quietly solemnized, uniting Miss Aemilia Faleon- 
bridge and Mr. Robert Cassels, son of the late Mr. James 
Cassels of Quebee, the little bride donning her wedding robe 
at the home of a relative, en route, and both brides arriving 
together at the residence of the Chief Justice for the recep- 
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tion. Miss Adele Falconbridge was her sister’s attendant, and | 


Mr. C, Mackintosh was best man. The guests had been hospit- 
ably ordered to take possession in advance, and were packed 
ten deep to welcome the two sweet young brides and con- 
gratulate their lucky bridegrooms. The day was perfect and 
the huge marquee on the lawn in rear of the house, with its 
pretty flower-crowned buffet and its twin wedding cakes, 
marked with the names of the respective brides, was besieged 
by a happy and smart looking throng of guests, who gathered 
under the trees, found cosy corners set with tempting chairs 
and sofas, and shaded by trees in the first summer foliage, and 
enjoyable to a degree, thanks to the beautiful weather. 
Within doors guests formed in an unending line and streamed 
through the library, giving handshakes and embraces to the 
smiling brides, and many a word of laughing envy to the 
proud bridegrooms. The Chief and Mrs. Falconbridge bade 
the guests welcome at the door of the reception-room, and the 
greetings past, there was a perfect bazar of presents in the 
large drawing-room for one bride and a rival lot in two rooms 
upstairs for the other, to be admired and wondered over. 
Artistie furniture, cabinets of silver, lovely old china, beauti- 
ful new china. silver and crystal in every possible form, pic- 
tures, books, jewelry and dainty needlework were arranged 
in endless profusion. A sporty looking yachting pennant i 
navy and white, and another in red and white, distinguished 
by the name of the fair bride which room was “hers,” and 
between upstairs and down I confess that there was nothing 
to choose in beauty and richness. After a long reception the 
brides came out to the marquee to cut their cakes and have 
their healths drunk with many cheers and a couple of rattling 
good speeches, then changed their gowns and appeared in 
pretty traveling costumes, Mrs. Hughes’s dark blue with 
bisque lace collar, white blouse and dark blue straw turban, 
and Mrs. Cassels in grey touched with white, pale blue col- 
lar, white blouse, and grey straw hat with blue trimmings. 
They were showered with rice by the merrymakers on the 
lawn, who had been for some time gaily bestowing the grains 
of luck upon one another. and who cheered the departing 
couples on their way with hearty good will, their applaudings 
mingling with the orchestral strains of wedding music from 
the shady nook where the musicians were ensconced, as the 
two beribboned carriages whirled away to catch the Niagara 





# 





z 


Diamond Hall 


A Remarkable Value Offering in Sterling Silver Spoons 





No. 124 


We send to any 
full size, 


Imperial Pattern. 


y address one-half dozen of these fine Tea Spoons, $2 50 
solid sterling silver, for....css.ee. : vine ae ° 


A-AAR 
RYRIE BROS., Jewelers, 


Yonge and Adelaide Streets, TORONTO 








boat. Space forbids a list of the guests or a description of 
their lovely gowns, but a few of the latter were. Mrs. Falcon- 
bridge’s Paris dress of delicate green over palest blue, enriched 
with embroideries and lace; Mrs. Anglin’s dainty fawn voile, 
touched with white and black and tiny folds of pink; Mrs. 
James Cassels wore black silk crepe; Mrs. Hughes was also in 
black, with her widow’s bonnet, both mothers looking ex- 
ceedingly well; Mrs. and Miss Etta. Falconbridge, aunt and 
cousin of the brides; Mrs. Hoskin of the Dale, looking very 
handsome in a royal purple gown and bonnet, and wearing an 
exquisite spray of white and gold orchids, which somehow 
became a friendship token to the brides’ mother later on; 
Lady Kirkpatrick of Closeburn, who loves a wedding, and is 
always so charming in congratulations; Lady Mulock, in 
black glittering with paillettes; Lady Thompson, her daughters 
and her golden-haired daughter-in-law, Mrs. Joe Thompson, 
Mrs. Coffee, cousin of Mr. Hughes, and his sisters, Mrs. Harry 
O’Reilly and the Misses Lois and Ethel Hughes, all charm- 
ingly gowned in light summery dresses of voile and chiffon, 
Mrs. Cockburn, in a lace gown and hat; Mrs. MacMahon in 
bisque etamine and lace coat, and hat with roses and violets; 
Mrs. Perceval Ridout, in a French looking gown of white and 
pink touched with black and a most becoming chapeau with 
flowers; Mrs. Coulson in a handsome white gown; Mrs. 
Wallace Nesbitt in white and fawn panne satin; Mrs. Cat- 
tanach in pale grey voile; Mrs. Magann in a lovely white 
gown; Mrs. Riordan, looking very well in bisque etamine. 


* 


The marriage of Miss Josephine Monahan, eldest daughter 
of Mrs. J. Stephen Monahan, and Mr. Vaughan Philpott, eld- 
est son of Mr. Philpott, took place on Wednesday morning 
at St. Basil’s, and was followed by a reception at 93 Breadal- 
bane street, the residence of the bride’s mother, at half-past 
eleven. Miss Monahan’s bridal dress was of white voile with 
tucked guimpe of mousseline and trimmings of narrow rib- 
bons. She wore a veil of tulle and a coronet of orange blos- 
sems, and carried white roses. Her two younger sisters, 
Misses Elizabeth and Ida Monahan were her attendants, and 
the best man was Mr. Howard Ridout. Mr. Justice Nesbitt 
gave the bride away, as her only brother, Mr. Lewis Mona- 
han, was unavoidably absent in the far West on business. 
The bridesmaids looked very nice in white serge with long 
sashes of pale green, and the bride wore a shamrock jewel 
among the bridal fineries. It was an “Irish” wedding and 
reception, the house being decorated in white and green, 
wreaths of daisies and foliage encircling the doorways, and 
the buffet being draped with green and white. The ceremony 
was private, only the families of the bride and groom being 
present, but a large number of friends and relatives attended 
the reception, at which Mrs. Monahan was assisted by her 
sister, Miss Mary Steers, and at which the grandmother of the 
bride, Mrs. William Steers, was an honored guest. Mr. and 
Mrs. Philpott will reside in Fergus, where Mr. Philpott is 
assistant manager of the Imperial Bank. 
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Mrs. Gwynn Francis (nee Langmuir) held her post-nuptial 
reception on Monday at her pretty new home in Crescent 
road. Among the many sweet young brides who have wel- 
comed their friends at their spick and span homes in “Spotless 
Town,” there has never been a more graceful and charming 
chatelaine than Mrs Francis, who looked a picture in a cling- 
ing white gown, and was assisted by Mrs. Magann and Miss 
Langmuir, also in white, both being most gracious hostesses. 
Mrs. Francis has one of the prettiest of the homes in “Spot- 
less Town,” which has already tradition of a sweet anc. lovable 
chatelaine, a tradition sure to be renewed in the present 
occupancy. On the evening of Tuesday, Mr. and Mrs. Francis 
left to attend the marriage of Mr. “Brick” Francis and Miss 
Maude Powell in Ottawa, which took place with much eclat 
on Wednesday at St. Bartholomew’s. 


* 


On Wednesday Mr. Benjamin Pearce of Toronto, son of 
Mr. John Pearce, was married to Miss Grace Smart o* Col- 
lingwood, at the home of the bride’s mother. Miss Louisa 
Berry, cousin and the Misses Smart, sisters, of the bride, were 
her attendants, and Rev. Walter Quarrington of Toronte was 
best man. Mr. and Mrs. Pearce will reside in Toronto. 
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Mrs. Harry Osborne went down on Tuesday to the wedding 
of her brother and Miss Powell in Ottawa, and was the guest 
of Mrs. Maude at Rideau Cottage. The Misses Francis, sisters 
of Mrs. Osborne, were guests of Mrs. Arthur Sladen, siste> of 
the bride, and Mrs. Clemow also entertained a party of her 
Toronto relatives who were asked to the wedding. 

* 


Mrs. Macpherson of Division street (nee Miln) has joined 
her husband in Montreal, where they will make their home. 
* 


Mrs. and Miss Muriel Ridout have returned from abroad 
and have been much welcomed at the smart functions of the 
past week. 

7 

The Woodland fete under the auspices of the Daughters 
of the Empire showed at all events what a power the mem- 
bership is here, for almost all the pretty girls in town seemed 
to be on Davenport Hill on Wednesday afternoon. They were 
ensconced at intervals up the ravine drive at Glenedyth sell- 
ing lemonade, telling fortunes, vending flowers, and on the 
lawn at the summit serving very nice afternoon tea. Later 
on they served a high tea at half-past six, and the tables in 
the enclosure, which was roped off from the north-west lawn, 
were filled in short order, the novelty of taking a meal “al 
fresco” lending appetite for the fare provided. After tea the 
crowd, reinforced by many more, adjourned to Ravenswood, 
where on the lawn to the south-west of her home Mrs. Ar- 
thurs had arranged a cafe chantant, which was really a most 
excellent performance. The latticed stage was strewn with 
finely cut grass and on the programme was a melange of songs, 
dances, recitations and music from the Ladies’ Practice Club 
worth many times the modest dime demanded. It was really 
a capital show, from the sleepy little fairy queen in her wand 
ind spangles and an occasional irrepressible yawn, to the 
poetic and graceful dancing of Miss Sheppard, who would set 
New York by the ears. Seen in the romantie sylvan sur- 
roundings under a fitful light, but all the more impressive on 
those accounts, her gypsy dance was a revelation to her most 
intimate acquaintance, and made one feel sorry that thousands 
instead of hundreds were not there to enjoy it. The tots, 
always excruciatingly funny and delightful under Mrs. Arthurs’s 
spell, outdid themselves, and the Highland, sailor and court 
dances of Miss Sternberg’s pupils were simply charming. Of 
course everything acquired a sort of new interest from the 
romantic and novel surroundings. When Mr. Dockray started 
the “Death of Nelson,” and the Kilti# band played an im- 
promptu and original accompaniment of Scotch airs from the 
other lawn, it was simply killing. But Mr. Dockray’s splendid 
voice triumphed and the Scotch airs died before Nelson, 
vreatly to the advantage of the song. The cafe chantant and 
the Roumanian gypsy fortune tellers, with a couple of fascin- 
ating cigarette girls in Spanish mantillas, are pleasant mem 
ories of the Woodland fete likely to endure. The fortune 
tellers were particularly clever, and became their rich and 
picturesque garb to a marvel. 
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Serious reports regarding the health of Mrs. W. J. Mitchell 
of St. George street alarmed her friends at time of going to 
press. 
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Social and Personal. 





Mr. Will Barker, who has been sailing 
for some months for the benefit of his 
health, returned home on a visit last 
week and is with his family in Cecil 
street. Mrs. Barker, his mother, has 
been an invalid for a year or more, and 
her friends, who have missed her so 
much, will be glad to hear of her im- 
proved health. 
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Mr. and Mrs. 8. H. Janes left for 
“Northeote,” their country residence, to- 
day for a fortnight’s stay. In passing 
through Oxford County last Monday | 
caught a fair view of Northcote, which 
is looking prettier than ever, and is eas- 
ily the bonniest and best located home- 
stead one sees from the train in a run 
of several hours. 

* 

Mr. and Mrs. G. R. R. Cockburn are 
leaving for England next week. Mrs. 
Cockburn has been much better lately, 
"and looked very sweet in a dainty gown 
of lace and hat to match at the double 


: OU RIS j S’ bridal reception on Tuesday. 


Mrs. B. B. Hughes and her family are 
going to Muskoka. Mrs. Carveth and 
her family will summer at Go Home, 
Georgian Bay. Mr. and Mrs. L. A. Hain 
ilton of St. Joseph street have bought 
a suburban summer residence near Lorne 
: Park and are occupying it. 
Steamer Capes : 

Mr. Aemilius Jarvis, who made such 
a satisfactory recovery in Muskoka, in- 
tends to spend most of the summer on 
his yacht. Mr. Jarvis had the pleasure 
of giving the vice-regal party a sail 
round the Island one afternoon before 
their departure. 
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King Street—opposgite the Post-Office. i 
There are a good many things “on” 
for this afternoon. The camp at Nia- 


TORONTO, CANADA. : 
gara will be the rendezvous of many 


——Ee aE friends of the military. The opening of 
the Lambton Golf Club house will be 
another interesting event. The Argon- 
auts will hold their races and At Home, 
which is the beloved occasion of all the 
young folks, and where one sees the 
flower of Toronto’s “jeunesse doree,” and 
[ hear of a happy few who are going to 
the Forks of the Credit, where the love- 
ly quarters of the Caledon Club are in 
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A most interesting and artistic even- 
ing was enjoyed by a few friends at Chud- 
leigh last Saturday, when the great at- 
traction was the singing of Miss Mar- 
garet Huston and the violin playing of 
Mr. Landor, a new acquisition. Mr. 
Lissant Beardmore also sang some pret- 

+| ty selections. | Miss Huston’s hearers 
were delighted with the fresh purity and 
strength of her voice in the “Jewel Song” 
and other exacting numbers. : 
* 


Special study is made of the mechani- 
cal operation of the eyes, and where 
anomalies exist correct them with 


lenses and frames. 





*Phone—Main 4556 
72 YONGE STREET, TORONTO 





Talking of delightful music reminds 
me what a treat we all enjoyed at the 
Hughes-Faleonbridge wedding, in the 
singing of the nuptial music by Miss 
Theresa Flanagan and Mr. Leithauser. 
Miss Flanagan’s voice is so exquisitely 
rich and true and clear and her tone so 
devotional that her singing is worth go- 





During Vacation 


You'll need some things in our line: 





Healing ‘* Meloderma.” 
Refreshing ‘* Lavender Water.” 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 





son, son of the late Colonel Dawson, and 
Miss Bertha Macdougall, third daughter 
of the late Judge Macdougall of Carlton 
Lodge, was announced a few days since. 
Congratulations from their many good 
friends are reaching the happy fiances. 

* 


On Saturday, June 20, the ladies’ board 
of the Western Hospital will give a gar- 
den party, from three to eleven o’clock. 
This is an annual fixture and always an 
enjoyable one. In the evening the Band 
of the 48th will play a choice programme. 
‘The hospital grounds are at 381 Bathurst 
street. 

* 

Mrs. Fiske, who has paid a much ap- 
preciated visit to Chudleigh, leaves for 
Montreal this week. 

* 

Mrs. Dickson Patterson has been well 
enough to be wheeled out in a particu- 
larly comfortable invalid chair, and is 
doing nicely. 

‘ * 

Judge Finkle returned to Woodstock 
on Saturday after the races. Mrs. Crow- 
dy left for Ottawa on Monday. Mr. 
Crowdy is at Stanley Barracks. Mrs. 
Street and her daughters have returned 
to Toronto, and were guests at the Fal- 
conbridge reception on Tuesday. ‘Two 
other guests who were much welcomed 
were Mr..and Mrs. Harry O'Reilly of 
London. Mrs. O’Reilly (nee Hughes) 
looked very pretty, and both are as hap- 
py as can be in their Western home. 

* 

Mr. and Mrs. Mathers of London, Ene¢g.. 
were visitors in Toronto last week, guests 
during a very flying visit of Mr. William 
Laidlaw, a friend, who was delighted to 
welcome them to this city. Mr. Mathers 
is the publisher of “South Africa,” an 
antipodean journal, and is a man very 
well known and esteemed. The travel- 
ers were ably chaperoned to all the in- 
teresting sights of the Queen City by 
their good friend and had a very nice 
day here. 

* 

Among the many Chathamites who 
have come to Toronto to reside are re- 
cently Mr. and Mrs. Edwin Bell and their 
children. Mrs. Bell (nee Brooke) is a 
younger sister of Mrs. Salter Jarvis, who 
came to Toronto several years ago from 
Chatham, with her son and daughter, 
whose education was in progress. 

* 


The ambitious play “Rosemary,” pre- 
sented by a clever little company of 
amateurs, assisted by Mr. Douglas Ar- 
gyle Paterson (or perhaps that arrange- 
ment should be reversed), in the Princess 
last week, was enjoyed by a good meny 
friends of the Historical Society and of 
the cast. Like all amateur perform- 
ances on first night, it was unduly Icng, 
owing to waits between the scenes, which 
were, however, rendered far from icdious 
by the dainty music of the Ladies’ Prac 
tice Club, which took the place of the 
usual orchestra, to the great delight of 
the refined and cultured audience, who 
vastly appreciated the change. Mr. Pat- 
erson, as Jasper Thorndyke, wis par- 
ticularly good in the last act, wiica he 
has entirely to himself in monologue. 
Miss Crerar, whose friends, both here and 
from Hamilton, gave her great app'ause, 
was a pretty, sentimental, naive Doro- 
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| ing a long way to hear. 
2 
Sir William Mulock, in proposing the 
health of one of Tuesday’s brides, re- 
marked that the position of bridesmaid 
was one of considerable risk, but never 
had the penalty fallen so quickly and 
surely as it did on the fair girl who offi- 
ciated at the grand wedding at St. Mich- 
ael’s. It seldom happens that a girl can 
be bridesmaid and bride within an hour. 
* 











































The Chancellor, Vice-Chancellor, Sen- 
ate, President and Council of the Uni- 
versity of Toronto gave a garden party 
yesterday afternoon, cards for which 
were out early in the week. 

* 


Rey. Cameron Nelles Wilson has come 
to reside in Toronto and has been ap- 
pointed assistant minister in St. Simon’s 
parish. Mrs. Cayley, wife of the rector, 
and her children, will go next week to 
De Grassi Point, Lake Simcoe, where they 
will spend the summer, Mr. Cayley hav- 
ing recently purchased Mr. Alfred Plum- 
mer’s place there. The rector and Rev. 
Cameron Wilson will reside together at 
Mr. Cayley’s home during the summer. 

* 


Mrs. Ardagh of Barrie is in town, and 
was an admired guest at the Faleon- 
bridge wedding on Tuesday, with her 
handsome daughter, Miss Ardagh. 

* 


The Ontario Jockey Club’s big venture 
of a fortnight’s racing closed with great 
eclat last Saturday, when the fine day, 
good horses and the spirit of the turf 
combined to coax out a splendid crowd 
to the Woodbine. Get-away day is usu- 
ally not noted for interest, but Satur- 
day was, and never did the jolly crowd 
enjoy it better. Those true sportsmen 
and women, the Hendrie family, came 
down for a last look at the nags, Mrs. 
Hendrie in a pretty French muslin, Miss 
Hendrie in a lovely white embroidered 
gown, with bands of pale blue ribbon 
applique in true-lovers’ knots, and a 
hat of forget-me-nots. Several of the di- 
rectorate, from the president down, 
broke out into very dapper suits of 
small “shepherd’s plaid” pattern, which is 
very fetchingand natty. There were lots 
of pretty women and girls,many of the 
latter talking enthusiastically of the 
charming impromptu dance at Benven- 
uto the evening before, which brought 
together such a congenial and happy 
party in an ideal home. There were 
several dinners at the Hunt Club and in 
the city to bring to a close this very 
enjoyable May meeting. At one of these 
dinners the guests compared their luck 
in bettings, when it was found that five 
out of six of the party were slightly out 
of pocket, and one quiet, demure little 
dame was very decidedly “in.” “And I 
suppose you will do, as the Countess is 
reported to, and give it to the church,” 
suggested one of the less fortunate din- 
ers. “Fortunately, I am not tempted to 
do so, a8 our parson preaches against 
the races, and certainly wouldn’t take 
it,’ she said demurely. But all the same, 
a fiver found its way into last Sunday’s 
collection plate, and was duly credited in 
the vestry. 

- 

The president, board of governors and 
members of the Lambton Golf and Coun- 
try Club are at home to-day to their 
friends at half-past two, and the opening 
of the new club is to take place under 
very distinguished auspices. 

* 


The engagement of Mr. Richard Daw- 





thy, who for reasons best kuno»wn to 
herself preferred an impossible William 
to a very interesting Jasper. Mr. Archie 
Sullivan was very good iadseu as the 
servant and postboy, and Myr. sorne 
Becher was an excellent valct. Mr. 
George Dunstan, retired navul lero, }. 
played a trying character wita nuch 
vim and conviction, and his gentle Lut 
mischievous dame was delightfully done 
by Miss Helen Durie. Mrs. Grayson 
Smith was so good as Priscilla iat no 
one wondered at even a Jogram falling 
in love with her. Jogram was as qraint 
and absurd as Mr. McLean Macdo ell 
could make him, and you know what 
that means. The stage settings vere 
admirable, particularly the second scene, 
and it was difficult to discover any of the 
usual idiosyncrasies of tiie atflateuy per- 
formance in “Rosemary” last weer. It 
goes without saying chat the audience 
was ultra-smart. His Honor and Mrs. | 
Mortimer Clark, Miss Clark and (My. Al- 
len Magee, A.D.C., occupied a box, he- 
side which was that occupied by Mr. and 
Mrs. John A. Paterson and Miss May 
Agnes FitzGibbon. Mr. ard Mrs. Paier- 
son could not fail t6 ve proud of their 
clever young son. Vis-a-vis to hi- Ben- 
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The Corset Specialty Co. 
~ Il2 Yonge St., Torente 


ist Floor over Singer Office. 
Manufacturers of Corsets 
and Health Waists made 
to fit the figure by expert 
| designers. Hose Supporters 
attached. 

Imported Corsets always 
in stock 

Repairing and refitting 


; 2) of any make o 
‘ i neatly done. 
> Reliable Agents Wanted. 


DERMATOLOGY 
MISS LUCE 


Facial and Scalp Massage, Hydro-Vacu and 
Electrical treatments. Manicuring. Permanently 
remove Superfluous Hair with Electrolysis. 

Ladies called on at their residence by appointment. 


Send a card to 8 CARLTON S!REET. 








All costumes for 
out-of-doors 


are liable to be worn 
on a rainy day. 

If these costumes 
are made of 


wn 
they will shed the 
rain and_ still look 
and wear like any 
other good cloth. 


All good dea'ers sell Cravenette in 
plain colors, mixtures and black. 

















or’s box were Mr. and Mrs. Percevel Ri- 
| dout and a party from Glenedyth, aud in 
the stalls were hundreds of the smart 


e fi 
Satis ies est men and women in town. It was a 


Sense and Senses | huge success. During the “entr’ acie” 

; lemonade was passed by t!e ushers, most 
ee oa Ba Fea | grateful on so warm an evening. 
THE USE OF UNNATURAL FOODS. | ® 
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SHREDDED WREAT BISCUIT 


is your natural food. Natural because its proper- 
ties both in kind and proportion are precisely the 
same as the elements of your body. Its regular 


Mis. Patterson of Embro, who was at 
Llawhaden, returned hone cn ‘Thursday 
of last week. Miss MeMillan of Gevein 
ment House, Winnipeg, sto;;ed cver en 


route from Europe to her home fei a 
assimilation insures you absolutely from short visit to a Toronto relative. sir 
elemental weaknesses and leaves no poorly ante) i Lady MeM il ; 
nourished elements in the system for the lodgment amie! anc ady MeM il hh Wee at the 
of disease germs. Shredded _ nent - many times Queen's for a couple of davs, cvrne 
more porous than other foods and therefore more a hhin > were . Se a 
quickly digested. Keep well by its use and start Which they were entertaiid at at 


dinner by Mr. J. W 


to-day. Combined with fruit, Shredded Wheat is 


Langmuir. 
seasonable and delicious and satisfies both sense 


vs . ” ® 
and senses. Send for ‘“The Vital Question,” free. oe y 4 . 
—our charming Friends of Lady Joli de Lotbiniere will 
little cook book be sorry to hear that she is in a very 


illustrated i . ; ‘ 
illustrated in poor state of health, and has been so for 


some time. Sir Henri and Lady Joli 
went a couple of years ago to British 
Columbia, of which sir tHlenri had been 
appointed Lieutenant-Governor, iid his 
cherished wife has had a oood deal of 
sickness since. I hear that more than 
anxious hours have come to the Goyei 
nor since the illness of his tenderly loved 
“Lucy,” as good and dear a lady as ever 


colors. 


= — was. 


Address Natural Food Co., | . 
Toronto, Ont. ) Mrs. E. T. Malone is giving a garden 


tea for married friends this afternoon, 


This name guarantees the 


e a 
Macaroni and Vermicelli 
as being genuine Irrench of the highest quality that can 
be; made from Ausstan Wheat, the only kind fit to 
make ¢he best with. 
All best dealers have it, or can get it. 








Crompton ’s 
“STYLE 707” 


A new high-class Parisian model which 
commends itself on sight to smart dressers 
elegantly made of white silk brocade 
low bust—long hip. This beautiful corset 
may be seen at the Robert Simpson Co., 


Limited. 


Ask for Crompton’s “ Style 707.”’ 
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‘Fownes’ Gloves 


The most reliable and perfect 
In demand everywhere. 

If you would like a well dressed, stylish-looking 
hand—wear Fownes’ Gloves. . . . 


fitting Glove. 


Made for Women and Men: 
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a Golden Tint 

Hair Dye 


We manufactured this Hair Dye 


Styles » 
Skirts 





more especially for ladies whose 

hair is bleached and turning vray. 

TRCN RIE This preparation does not turn the 

A E NOW READY hair either red or black, as is the 
R case with ordinary dyes when ap- 


We are showing the largest and most varied | plied to blonde hair, but 
assortment in Toronto. ‘ 
Io will pay you to visit our Show-rooms be 


fore ordering your new Skirt. 


<4 \ 
that golden tint so becoming to the 


fair sex. 





Whether the hair is bleached 
or natural this will dye it. 
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ber of times after that, and found him | tounding tricks they played me, my 
always deep in his search after the abso- | senses seemed to have run riot. Strange 
lute black. His experiments covered all | sounds disturbed me. At times I heard 
sorts of pigments, such as lamp-tlacks, | the swish-swish of grass being shoved 
tars, carbonized vegetable matters, soots | aside, and once the patter of feet across 
of oils and fats and the various carbon-|a patch of stony ground. , 
ized animal substances. “Did you hear anything, Paul?” I asked 
“White light is composed of the seven | once. 
primary colors,” he argued to me. “But But he shook his head and thrust his 
it is itself, of itself, invisible. Only by | feet steadily forward. 
being reflected from objects jo it and While climbing a fence, I heard the 
the objects become visible. Lut cnly | low, eager whine of a dog, apparently 
that portion of it that is reflected be- | from within a couple of feet of me; but 
comes visible. For instance, here is a | on looking about me I saw nothing. 
blue tobaceo-box. The white light strikes I dropped to the ground, limp and 


June 13. 1903 Je 






































Do You Drink Tea? 
Why Not the Best? 


Ludella Ceylon 


Possesses the fine quality and delicious flavor that places 
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The Shadow and the Flash. 


A TALE OF THE IMPOSSIBLE. 
BY JACK LONDON. 














HEN I look back, I real- | men of means, with little inclination and 
ize what a_ peculiar} no necessity for professional life. My 
friendship it .was. First, friendship and their mutual animosity 








there was Lloyd In- 
wood, tall, slender and 
finely knit, nervous and 
dark. And then Paul Tichlorne, tall, 
slender and finely knit, nervous and 
blond. Each was the replica of the oth- 








were the two things that linked them in 
any way together. While they were 
very often at my place, they made it a 
fastidious point to avoid each other on 
such visits, though it was inevitable, un- 
der the circumstances, that they should 



















against it, and, with one exception, all | trembling. 
its component colors — violet, indigo, 
green, yellow, orange and red—are ab- 
sorbed. The one exception is blue. It is 
not absorbed, but reflected. Wherefore 


the tobacco-box gives us a sensation of 









“Paul,” I said, “we had better return 
to the house. I am afraid I am going 
to be sick.” 

“Nonsense, old man,” he answered. 
“The sunshine has gone to your head 


it in a class*by itself away above all others. 








. : ’ each other occasionally. blueness. We do not see the other colors | like wine. You'll be all right. It’s fa- | eolor. You’re landing on my naked skin, you 
ee 7 Se oe ~ aie the day I have in pentliatiate Paul] because they are absorbed. We see only | mous weather.” “What do you think of it, eh?” Lloyd} know! Ow! O-w-w! I'll be good! I'll 
as hue | a a ? Under stress of | Tichlorne had been mooning all morning] the blue. For the same reason grass is But, passing along a narrow path | asked, wringing my hand. “I slapped a, be good! I only wanted you to see my 
stee -biue r “ blood. d = live in} in my study over a current scientific re-] green. The green waves of white light | through a clump of cottonwoods, some couple of coats of absolute black on the metamorphosis,” he said ruefully, and I ; 
ie tes of ul va a on tee the face of | view. This left me free to my own af-| are thrown upon our eyes.” object brushed against my legs and I | outside yesterday. afternoon to see how | imagined he was rubbing his hurts. _ 
= aes tid oy tt r of color-| fairs, and I was out among my roses “When we paint our houses we do not | stumbled and nearly fell. I looked with | jt worked. How’s your head? You A few minutes later we were playing The 
Pau . ut outsi ak is rc e as. Both} when Lloyd Inwood arrived. Clipping] apply color to them,” he said at another sudden anxiety at Paul. bumped it pretty solidly, I imagine.” tennis—a handicap on my part, for I The g 
ing t he Pao seid ae at or oe t a and pruning and tacking the climbers on| time. “What we do is to apply certain “What’s the matter?” he asked. “Trip-| “Never mind that,” he interrupted my | could have no knowledge of his position 1 
hey ~ caanuiietas 7 eg vei a the porch, with my mouth full of nails,| substances which have the property of | ping over your own feet?” congratulations. “I’ve something better | save when all the angles between him- 
Hy = sent? over en ae ae e 5 dats and Lloyd following me about and lend-| absorbing from white light all the colors} I kept my tongue between my teeth | for you to do.” self, the sun and me were in proper con- 
h a t the — os a a lved in this | ing a hand now and again, we fell to dis- | except those which we would have cur|and plodded on, though sore perplexed While he talked he began to strip, and } junction. Then he flashed, and only then. 
i - k ble friendshi ao a the third was| cussing the mythical race of invisible| houses appear. When a substance re- | and thoroughly satisfied that some acute | when he stood naked before me he thrust | But the flashes were more brilliant than 
A remarkable iriendship, ae k e 4 1 - people, that strange and vagrant people] flects all the colors to the eye, it seems | and mysterious malady had attacked my | 9 pot and brush into my hand and said, | the rainbow—purest blue, most delicate 
( short, and fat, and — 7’ Ps 1 oat the traditions of which have come down| to us white. When it absorbs all the| nerves. So far my eyes had escaped, | “Here, give me a coat of this.” violet, brightest yellow, and all the in- 
8 and, loth to say, it was Z ‘ith ey to us. Lloyd warmed to the talk in his] colors, it is black. But, a3 1 said before,| but, when we got to the open fields} [¢ was an oily, shellac-like stuff, which | termediary shades, with the scintillant fitted 
3 aaeee Cneeey 2eee Xo shee iL . Se nervous, jerky fashion, and was soon| we have as yet no perfect black. All | again, even my vision went back on me. | spread quickly “and easily over the skin | briilianey of the diamond, dazzling, blind- static 
Ae om = I to be Pe emethn th “— ra interrogating the physical properties and| the colors are not absorbed. The perfect | Strange flashes of vari-colored, rainbow | and dried inmediately. ing, iridescent! : physi 
a them. See eee i the possibilities “ot invisibility. A perfectly | black, guarding against high lights, will | light began to appear and disappear on “Merely preliminary and precaution- But in the midst of our play I felt a ain 
of us, and full often have I received the black object, he contended, would elude | be utterly and absolutely invisible. Look | the path before me. Still, I managed to ary,” he explained when I had finished; | sudden cold chill, reminding me of deep ee 
3 angry blows each intended for the other. and defy the acutest vision. at that, for example.” keep myself in hand, till the vari-colored | «f+ now for the real stuff.” mines and gloomy crypts, such a chill as P a 
fe They were always competing, striving to “Color is a sensation,” he was saying. He pointed to the palette lying on his | lights persisted for a space of fully| «j picked up another pot he indicated,|I had experienced that very morning. sy 
5 outdo each other, and when entered “It has no objective reality. Without] work-table. Different shades of black | twenty seconds, dancing and flashing in| and glanced inside, but could see noth-| The next moment, close to the net, I 
i upon some such struggle there was no] ). oe can see neither colors nor ob-| pigments were brushed on it. One, in| continuous play. Then I sat down, weak | ing. saw a ball rebound in mid-air and empty 
F moe Other to thelr endenvers oF per jects themselves. All objects are black | particular, I could hardly see. It gave | and shaky. “It’s empty,” I said. space, and at the same instant, a score — 
“a. s 4 Pa . ined | in the dark, and in the dark it is im-] my eyes a blurring sensation, and I “It’s all up with me,” I gasped, cover- “Stick your finger in it.” of feet away, Paul Tichlorne emitted a 
__ This intense spirit of rivalry —s possible to see them. If no light strikes} rubbed them and looked again. ing my eyes with my hands. “It has at-| J] obeyed, and was aware of a sensa-| rainbow flash. It could not be he from C; 
in their studies and their or upon them, then no light is flung back} “That,” he said impressively, “is the | tacked my eyes. Paul, take me home.” | tion of cool moistness. On withdrawing | whom the ball had rebounded, and with « 
Paul memorised one canto Of “Mart com them bo the eye, and so we have} blackest black you or any mortal man| But Paul laughed long and _ loud.| my hand I glanced at the forefinger, the | sickening dread I realized that Lloyd In- i ae 
mion,” Lloyd memorized =Wo eet no vision-evidence of their being.” ever looked upon. But just you wait, | “What did I tell you?—the most won-] one I had immersed, but it had disap-} wood had come upon the scene. To a 
Paul came back with three, and Lioyd “But we see black objects in daylight,” | and I'll have a black so black that no|derful dog, eh? Well, what do you peared. I moved it, and knew from the make sure, I looked for his shadow, and Our 
again with four, till each knew the whole I objected. ; mortal man will be able to look upon it | think?” alternate tension and relaxation of the | there it was, a shapeless blotch the girth know 
poem by heart. I remember an incident “Very true,” he went on warmly. “And —and see it!” He turned partly from me and began | muscles that I moved it, but it defied my | of his body (the sun was overhead) The | 
that oocurred at the swimming-hole—an that is because they are not perfectly On the other hand, I used to find Paul| to whistle. I heard the patter of feet, | sense of sight. To all appearances I had | moving along the ground. I remembered 
incident tragically significant of the life- black. Were they perfectly black, abso-| Tichlorne plunged as deeply into the | the panting of a heated animal, and the] been shorn of a finger; nor could I get | his threat, and felt sure that all the 
struggle between them. The hoys had a lutely black, as it were, we could not] study of light polarization, diffraction | unmistakable yelp of a dog. Then Paul any visual impression of it till I extend- long years of rivalry were about to cul- M 
game of diving to the bottom of a _ see them—ay, not in the blaze of a thou-| and interference, single and double re-| stooped down and apparently fondled the | eq’ it under the skylight and saw its | minate in hideous battle. s 
foot pool and holding pd oo sand suns could we see them! And so I} fraction, and-all manner of strange or-| empty air. _ shadow plainly blotted on the floor. I cried a warning to Paul and heard 
ao pee Ps atone p Meo say, with the right pigments, properly | ganic compounds. “Here! Give me your fist.” Lloyd chuckled. “Now spread it on,|@ snarl, as of a wild beast, and an an- 





selves to be bantered into making the 
descent together. When I saw their 
faces, set and determined, disappear in 
the water as they sank swiftly down, I 
felt a foreboding of something dreadful. 
The moments sped, the ripples died away, 
the face of the pool grew placid and un- 
troubled, and neither black nor golden 
head broke surface in quest of air. We 
above grew anxious. The longest record 
of the longest-winded boy had been ex- 
ceeded, and still there was no sign. Air 
bubbles trickled slowly upward, show- 
ing that the breath had been ex- 
pelled from their lungs, and after that 
the bubbles ceased to trickle upward. 
Each second became interminable, and, 
unable longer to endure the suspense, I 
plunged into the water. 

I found them down at the bottom, 
clutching tight to the roots, their heads 
not a foot apart, their eyes wide open, 
each glaring fixedly at the other. They 
were suffering frightful torment, writh- 
ing and twisting in the pangs of volun- 
tary suffocation; for neither would ‘et 
go and acknowledge himself beaten. I 
tried to break Paul’s hold on the root, 
but he resisted me fiercely. Then I ‘ost 
my breath, and came to the surface bad- 
ly seared. I quickly explained the situa- 
tion, and half a dozen of us went down 
and by main strength tore them loose. 
By the time we got them out, both were 
unconscious, and it was only after much 
barrel-rolling and rubbing and pounding 
that they finally came to their senses. 
They would have drowned there, had no 
one rescued them. 

When Paul Tichlorne entered college, 
he let it be generally understood that he 
was going in for the social sciences. 
Lloyd Inwood, entering at the same time, 
elected to take the same course. 
Paul had had it secretly in mind all the 
time to study the natural sciences, spe- 


cializing on chemistry, and at the last | 


moment he switched over. Though Lloyd 
had already arranged his year’s work 
and attended the first lectures, he at 
once followed Paul’s lead and went in 
for the natural scienves and especially 
for chemistry. Their rivalry soon became 
a noted thing throughout the university. 
Each was a spur to the other, and they 
went into chemistry deeper than did ever 
students before—so deep, in fact, that 
ere thev took their sheepskins thev could 
have stumped any chemistry or “cow col- 
lege” professor in the institution, save 
“old” Moss, head of the department, and 
him even they puzzled and edified more 
than once. Lloyd’s discovery of the 
“death bacillus” of the sea toad, and his 
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compounded, an absolutely black paint 
could be produced which would render 
invisible whatever it was applied to.” 

“Tt would be a remarkable discovery,” 
I said non-committally, for the whole 
thing seemed too fantastical for aught 
but speculative purposes. 

“Remarkable!” Lloyd slapped me on 
the shoulder. “I should say so! Why, 
old chap, to coat myself with such a 
paint would be to put the world at my 
feet. The secrets of kings and courts 
would be mine, the machinations of dip- 
lomats and politicians, the double-play 
of tricksters, the plans of trusts and cor- 

orations! I could keep my hand on the 
inner pulse of things and become the 
greatest power in the world! And I—” 
he broke off shortly, then added, “Well, 
I have begun my experiments, and I 
don’t mind telling you that I’m right in 
line for it.” 

A sneering laugh from the doorway 
startled us. Paul Tichlorne was stand- 
ing there, a smile of mockery on his 
lips. 

eYou forget, my dear Lloyd,” he said. 

“Forget what?” 

“You forget,” Paul went on—“ah, you 
forget the shadow.” 

I saw Lioyd’s face drop, but he an- 
swered sneeringly, “I can carry a sun- 
shade, you know.” Then he turned sud- 
denly and fiercely upon him. “Look 
here, Paul, you'll keep out of this if you 
know what’s good for you.” 

A rupture seemed imminent, but Paul 
laughed good-naturedly. “I wouldn’t lay 
fingers on your dirty pigments. Succeed 
beyond your most sanguine expectations, 
yet you will always fetch up against the 
shadow. You can’t get away from it. 
Now I shall go on the very opposite 
tack. In the very nature of my proposi- 


But tion the shadow will be eliminated—” 


“Transparency!” ejaculated Lloyd in- 
stantly. “But it can’t be achieved.” 

“Oh, no; of course not.” And Paul 
shrugged his shoulders and strolled off 
down ethe briar-rose path. 

This was the beginning of it. Both 
men attacked the problem with all the 
tremendous energy for which they were 
noted, and with a rancor and hitter- 
ness which made me tremble for the suc- 
cess of either. Each trusted me to the 


| utmost, and in the long weeks of experi 


mentation that followed I was made a 


| party to both sides, listening to their | 


theorizings and witnessing their Cemon- 
strations. Never, by word or sign, did I 
convey to either the slightest hint of the 
other’s progress, and they respected me 
for the seal I put upon my lips. 

Lloyd Inwood, after prolonged and un- 









“Transparency: a state or quality of 
body which permits all rays of light to 
pass through,” he defined for me. “That 
is what I am seeking. Lloyd blunders 
up against the shadow with his perfect 
opaqueness. But I escape it. A trans- 
parent body casts no shadow; neither 
does it reflect light-waves—that is, the 
perfectly transparent does not. So, 
avoiding high lights, not only will such 
a body cast no shadow, but since it re- 
flects no light, it will also be invisible.” 

We were standing by the window at 
another time. Paul was engaged in pol- 
ishing a number of lenses, which were 
ranged along the sill. Suddenly, after a 
pause in the conversation, he said, “Oh! 
I’ve dropped a lense. Stick your head 
out, old man, and see where it went to.” 

Out I started to thrust my head, but 
a sharp blow on the forehead caused me 
to recoil. I rubbed my bruised brow and 
gazed with reproachful enquiry at Paul, 
who was laughing in gleeful, boyish 
fashion. 

“Well?” he said. 

“Well?” I echoed. 

“Why don’t you investigate?” he de- 
manded. And investigate I did. Before 
thrusting out my head, my senses, auto- 
matically active, had told me there was 
nothing there, that nothing intervened 
between me and out-of-doors, that the 
aperture of the window-opening was ut- 
terly empty. I stretched forth my hand 
and felt a hard object, smooth and cool 
and flat, which my touch, out of its ex- 
perience, told me to be glass. I looked 
again, but could see positively nothing. 

“White quartzose sand,” Paul rattled 
off, “sodic carbonate, slaked lime, cullet, 
manganese peroxide—there you have it, 
the finest French plate glass, made by 
the great St. Gobain Company, who made 
the finest plate glass in the world, and 
this is the finest piece they ever made. 
It cost a king’s ransom. But look at it! 
You can’t see it! You don’t know it’s 
there till you run your head against it! 

“Eh, old boy! That’s merely an ob- 
ject lesson—certain elements, in them- 
selves opaque, yet so compounded as to 
give a resultant body which is transpar- 
ent. But that is a matter of inorganic 
chemistry, you say. Very true. But I 
dare to assert, standing here on my two 
feet, that in the organic I can duplicate 
whatever occurs in the inorganic.” 

“Here!” He held a test-tube between 
me and the light, and I noted the cloudy 
or muddy liquid it contained. He emp- 
tied the contents of another test-tube 
into it, and almost instantly it became 
clear and sparkling. 

“Or here!” With quick, nervous move- 


And he rubbed my hand over the cold 
| Nose and jowls of a dog. A dog it cer- 
; tainly was, with the shape and the 
, smooth short coat of a pointer. 

Suffice to say, I speedily recovered my 
spirits and control. Paul put a collar 
about the animal’s neck and tied his 
handkerchief to its tail. And then was 
vouchsafed us the remarkable sight of 
an empty collar and a waving handker- 
chief cavorting over the fields. It was 
something tc see that collar and hand- 
kerchief pin a bevy of quail in a clump 
of locusts and remain rigid and immov- 
able till we had flushed the birds. 

Now and again the dog emitted the 
vari-colored light flashes I have men- 
tioned. The one thing, Paul explained, 
which he had not anticipated and which 
he doubted could be overcome. 

“They’re a large family,” he said, 
“these sun dogs, wind dogs, rainbows, 
halos, and parhelia. They are produced 
by refraction of light from mineral and 
ice crystals, from mist, rain, spray and 
no end of things; and I am afraid they 
are the penalty I must pay for trans- 
parency. I escaped Lloyd’s shadow only 
to fetch up against the rainbow flash.” 

A couple of days later, before the en- 
tranee to Paul’s laboratory, I encoun- 
tered a terrible stench. So overpowering 
was it that it was easy to discover the 
source—a mass of putrescent matter on 
the doorstep which in general outlines 
resembled a dog. 

Paul was startled when he investigat- 
ed my find. It was his invisible dog, or 
rather, what had been his invisible dog, 
for it was now plainly visible. It had 
been playing about but a few minutes 
before in all health and strength. Closer 
examination revealed that the skull had 
been crushed by some heavy blow. While 
it was strange that the animal should 
have been killed, the inexplicable thing 
was that it should so quickly decay. 

“The reagents I injected into its sys- 
tem were harmless,” Paul explained. 
“Yet they were powerful, and it appears 
| that when death comes they force prac- 

tically instantaneous disintegration. Re- 
markable! Most remarkable! Well, the 

only thing is not to die. They do not 

harm so long as one lives. But [ do won- 
der who smashed in that dog’s head.” 

Light, however, was thrown upon this 

when a frightened housemaid brought 
the news that Gaffer Bedshaw had that 
very morning, not more than an hour 

back, gone violently insane, and was 
strapped down at home, in the hunts- 
man’s lodge, where he raved of a battle 
with a ferocious and gigantic beast which 
he had encountered in the Tichlorne pas- 


and keep your eyes open.” 4 

I dipped the brush into the seemingly 
empty pot, and gave him a long stroke 
across his chest. With the passage of 
the brush the living flesh disappeared 
from beneath. I covered his right leg, 
and he was as a one-legged man defying 
all laws of gravitation. And so, stroke 
by stroke, member by member, I painted 
Lloyd Inwood into nothingness. It was 
a creepy experience, and I was glad when 
naught remained in sight but his burn- 
ing black eyes, poised apparently unsup- 
ported in mid-air. 

“I have a refined and harmless solu- 
tion for them,” he said. “A fine spray 
with an air-brush, and presto! I am not.” 

This deftly accomplished, he said, “Now 
I shall move about, and do you tell me 
what sensations you experience.” 

“In the first place, I cannot see you,” 
I said, and I could hear his gleeful laugh 
from the midst of the emptiness. “Of 
course,” I continued, “you cannot escape 
your shadow, but that was to be ex- 
pected. V/hen you pass between my 
eye and an object, the object disappears, 
but so unusual and incomprehensible is 
its disappearance that it seems to me as 
though my eyes had blurred. When you 
move rapidly I experience a bewildering 
succession of blurs. The blurring sensa- 
tion makes my eyes ache and my brain 
tired.” 

“Have you any other warnings of my 
presence?” he asked. 

“No, and yes,” I answered. “When 
you are near me I have feelings similar 
to those produced by dank warehouses, 
gloomy crypts, and deep mines. And as 
sailors feel the loom of the land on dark 
nights, so I think I feel the loom of your 
body. But it is all very vague and in- 
tangible.” 

Long we talked, that last morning in 
his laboratory; and when I turned to 
go, he put his inseen hand in mine with 
nervous grip, aad said, “Now I shall con- 
quer the world!” And I could not dare 
to tell him of Paul Tichlorne’s equal 
success. 

At home I found a note from Paul, 
asking me to come up immediately, and 
it was high noon when I came spinning 
up the driveway on my wheel. Paul 
called me from the tennis court, and | 
dismounted and ‘vent over. But the court 
was empty. As I stood there, gaping 
open-mouthed, a tennis ball struck me 
on the arm, and as I turned about anotii- 
er whizzed past my ear. For aught I 
could see of my assailant, they came 
whirling at me from out of space, and 
right well was I peppered with them. 





swering snarl. I saw the dark blotch 
move swiftly across the court, and a 
brilliant burst of vari-colored light mov- 
ing with equal swiftness to meet it; and 
then shadow and flash came together 
and there was the sound of unseen blows. 
The net went down before my frightened 
eyes. I sprang toward the fighters, cry- 
ing: 

“For God’s sake!” 

But their locked bodies smote against 
my knees and I was overthrown. 

“You keep out of this, old man!” I 
heard the voice of Lloyd Inwood from 
out of the emptiness. And then Paul’s 
voice crying, “Yes, we’ve had enough of 
peacemaking! This settles it for good 
and all!” ' 

From the sound of their voices I knew 
they had separated. I could not locate 
Paul, and so approached the shadow that 
represented Lloyd. But from the other 
side came a stunning blow on the point 
of my jaw, and I heard Paul scream an- 
grily, “Now will you keep away?” 

Then they came together again, the 
impact of their blows, their groans and 
gasps, and the swift flashings and shad- 
ow-movings telling plainly of the deadli- 
ness of the struggle. 

I shouted for help, and Gaffer Bedshaw 
came running into the court. I could 
see, as he approached, that he was look- 
ing at me strangely, but he collided with 
the combatants and was hurled end over 
end to the ground. With one despairing 
shriek and a cry of “O Lord, I’ve got 
’em!” he sprang to his feet and tore mad- 
ly out of the court. 

I could do nothing, so I sat up, fas- 
cinated and powerless, and watched the 
struggle. The noonday sun beat down 
with dazzling brightness on the naked 
tennis court. And it was naked. All I 
could see was the blotch of shadow and 
the rainbow flashes, the dust rising from 
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them together, she said that she rea 


It was at one of these brutal exhibitions, | 
whither he had dragged me in order to 
tell his latest results, that his theory re- 


ceived striking confirmation. 


I waited and watched, till the red 
whiskered man turned his’ head as 


paper, the rocella tinctoria, into an acid, 
when it changed instantly to red, and 
on floating it in an alkali it turned as 


| quickly to blue. 


Paul. He had been promising me for 
some time that I should have the plea 


tearful wife and 
daughters shook their heads, and where- 
fore he but waxed the more violent and 
the gardener and the coachman tightened 
the straps by another hole. 


ly saw a rainbow flash appearing and 
diswppearing and darting over the 
ground. I took out after it, and when I 
had laid the racquet upon it for a half- 
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tion except Paul’s and Lloyd’s. Get 
she loved them both l; an 
that, unfortunately, since polyandry wa 
not exact permitted in the Unité 
States, she would be foreed to forego th 
honor and 


, 
equally we 1 
1 
happiness of marrying either 
of them. Each blamed the other for this 
lamentable outcome, and the bitterness 
between them grew more bitter. 

But things came to a head soon 
enough. It was at my home, after they 
had taken their degrees and dropped out 
of the world’s sight, that the beginning 
of the end came to pass Both were 


| 
| 
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though addressing the unoccupied seat; | 
and then, in that empty space, I saw the 
rolling whites of a pair of eyes and the 
vhite double-crescent of two rows of | 
teeth, and for the instant | could make 
out a negro’s face. But with the passing 
of the smile his visibility passed, and 
the chair seemed vacant as before. 

“Were he perfectly black, you could 
sit alongside him and not see him,” 
Lloyd said; and I confess the illustration 
was apt enough to make me well-nigh 
convinced. 

I visited Lloyd’s laboratory a num 


some impendin 
nerves were al 


sure of shooting over a wonderful dog— 
the most wonderful dog, in fact, that 
ever man shot over, so he averred, and 
ontinued to aver till my curiosity was at 
fever pitch. But on the morning ‘in ques 
tion I was disappointed, for there was 
no dog in evidence. 

“Don't see him about,” Paul remarked 
unconcernedly, and we set off across the 


fields 
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butted my head into something that felt 
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a few paces. I could see nothing of the Many people marvel at the effects of 
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I could not imagine, at the time, what | door, at once all the furniture and every | but there is nothing marvelous about it 


was ailing me, but I had a feeling of 
g and deadly illness. My 
| awry, and, from the as 


detail of the interior was visible. It | —only common sense. 
was indeed startling, the sudden transi- Coffee is a destroyer—-Postum is a re- 
tion from void to light and form and | builder. That’s the reason. 
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the invisible feet, the earth tearing up 
from beneath the straining foot-grips, 
and the wire screen bulge once or twice 
as their bodies hurled against it. That 
was all, and after a time even that 
ceased. There were no more flashes, and 
the shadow had become stationary; and 
I remembered their set boyish faces as 
they clung to the roots in the deep cool- 
ness of the pool. 

They found me an hour afterward. 
Some inkling of what had happened got 
to the servants and they quitted the 
Tichlorne service in a body. Gaffer Bed- 
shaw never recovered from the second 
shock he received, and is confined in a 
madhouse, hopelessly incurable. The se- 
crets of their marvelous discoveries died 
with Paul and Lloyd, both laboratories 
being destroyed by grief-stricken rela- 
tives. As for myself, I no longer care 
for chemical research, and science is a 
tabooed topic in my household. I have 
returned to my roses. Nature’s colors 
are good enough for me.—June “Book- 
man.” 
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The great specific for rheumatism, gout, 
neuralgia, sciatica and nervous 
troubles. 
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Curious Bits of News. 


There is a negro murderer named 
Smith out in Multnomah County, Ore., 
who is certainly a stickler for his pre- 
judices. There is a strike in the county, 
and Smith objects to being executed on 
the only gallows in existence on the 
ground that it was built by “scabs.” 

* 


The inventor of the watch is a mys- 
tery, though the place of its invention 
is assigned to Nuremberg. ‘The _ first 
watches were called “Nuremberg eggs,” 
the first part of the name showing where 
they were made, the second telling of 
their shape. It was not until the inven- 
tion of the spiral spring in the fifteenth 
century that watches became conven- 
iently portable, and from that time the 
size decreased, while the timekeeping 
mechanism improved. 

* 








Our fish mea!s are celebrated wherever 
known. Other dainty luncheons as well. Women are not good tippers and 
lack of “tips” is said to be responsible 
for the withdrawal of twenty waitresses 
from the dining-room of the Hotel Mar- 
tha Washington in New York. The 
hotel is exclusively for women, and when 
it was opened last Viarch one of the fea- 
tures was the Colonial dining-room on 
the ground floor, with twenty buxom 
young women in picturesque uniforms. 
All went well at first, but soon the 
guests of the Martha Washington forgot 
to give a dime here or a quarter there. 
Later on it became positively out of 
fashion to “tip” in the hotel; but it 
seems the fashion of scolding and com- 
plaining grew, at least the girls say so. 
Then the girls held a meeting and decid- 
ed to walk out. The management of the 
hotel declares that the girls were dis- 
charged because the hotel wanted to try 
men waiters. 
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At a recent meeting of the Zoological 
Society of France Monsieur Racovitza, 
the naturalist of the “Belgica” expedition, 
declared his belief in the existence of 
the great “sea-serpent.” He quoted with 
approval the views of a Dutch natural- 
ist, Oudemans, who holds that the so- 
called sea-serpent is not a reptile, but a 
mammal belonging to the order of the 
pinnipeds, which includes the seals. It 
somewhat resembles in shape the extinct 
Plesiosaurus. It probably attains a 
length of 260 feet, the head and neck 
taking one-fourth of the whole, the 
trunk one-fourth and the tail one-half. 
It never approaches a coast except in 
pursuit of the fish on which it feeds. 
Monsieur Racovitza quoted the serious 
and circumstantial report of a French 
torpedo-boat commander who chased a 
pair of these creatures in the China Sea, 
and unsuccessfully fired shells at them. 
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A high silk hat, probably the first ever 
worn in the small town of Fagan, west 
of Houston, Tex., was responsible the 
other day for the death of Philip Buntz 
of New York, who was traveling for a 
Bible publishing house in the East. His 
attire was that of a clergyman, and when 
he appeared in Fagan he was the center 
of attraction. That night Buntz walked 
up to the bar in one of the saloons where 
the cowboys were drinking and ordered 
lemonade. The bartender repeated the 
order in a tone of voice sufficient for all 
in the crowded barroom to hear. One of 
the cowboys insulted the wearer of the 
silk hat. The remark was resented, and 
+ someone threw a lariat over the shining 
linark. Buntz showed fight and was set 
| upon. In the melee he was struck over 
; the head with a six-shooter, suffering a 
| fracture of the skull. He never recov- 
! 
| 
| 
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Poet (with emotion)—All people seem 

; to scorn my poetry—but I suppose when 
I die everyone will go into raptures. Edi- 

| ton—Ob, yes!—at least, all the editors 
: [ should think. 
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That’s the Time 


When Proper Food Is Necessary. 

Proper food is never more necessary 
than when recovering from a wasting 
| sickness, when overeating would be fatal 
and yet the body needs nourishment and 
plenty of it. 

At this time the condensed food 
Grape-Nuts is shown to be one’s 
most powerful friend. Four teaspoonfuls 
of Grape-Nuts and cream will sustain a 
healthy man for half a day and a less 
quantity in warm milk will build up the 
convalescent wonderfully. No stomach 
is too weak to digest and relish Grape- 
Nuts. “I was taken sick with typhoid 
fever and everyone who has had this dis- 
ease knows how weak and lifeless a per 
son feels when beginning to recuperate. 

“I had to be very careful about my 
diet, and could eat only very light foods. 
These did not seem to nourish me, and 
instead of getting better every day 1 
was just at a standstill, and everyone 
began to fear a relapse. One day, while 
lying in bed very much discouraged, my 
sister, who was reading to me from the 
paper, read an article about Grape-Nuts, 
and we decided to send for a package. 

“From the very first meal of Grape 
Nuts I began to improve, strength came 
in bounds and leaps, with the result that 
I was soon out of bed; my change for 
the better seemed simply marvelous. My 
mind is clear and strong, and my body 
sturdy. I am now entirely recovered.” 
Name given by Postum Company, Battle 
Creek, Mich. 

There is a reason. 

A dessert that helps the body, that’s 
the thing! Any number of them in the 
little recipe book in each package of 
Grape-Nuts. 


The success attained in 
the short time this Ale has 
been before the public is 
unprecedented. 

A single trial will con- 
vince. 

To be had at all hotels 
and dealers. 


The O'KEEFE BREWERY CO. 


OF TORONTO, Limited 
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Summer Ties 


Our shoes are distinguished for com- 
fort, style and wearing qualities. 


H. & C. Blachford, 114 Yonge $t. 








is the amount of puffing to which easy- 
going or ignorant critics will stoop in 
behalf of books of verse totally deplete 
of poetic merit, but bearing the imprint 
of some well-established publishing house. 
Both the impulse to write and the taste 
to appreciate genuine poetry were per- 
haps never at lower ebb than in the 
present ultra-materialistic age. It al- 
ways is the fashion, and always has been, 
to scold the faults of contemporary civil- 
ization. The commonest fault-finder will 
tell you that the times are out of joint. 
To denounce the era in which we are 
living as given up to rampant commer- | a 
cialism is a platitude, and neither help- 
ful nor specially penetrating. In reality. 
there is no good reason why poetry of a 
high order should not be written nowa 
days, nor is there any why, if written, 
it would not be read and appreciated. 
The world has listened to Kipling, and 
will listen to any other poet who has 
something original, sincere and genuine 
to say to it. But of the rhymed twaddle 
and metrical tommy-rot that is steadily 
purveyed by the editors of magazines 
and the undiscriminating publishers of 
books, it is no wonder that people have 
had a surfeit, from the nauseating effects 
of which they ery out in disgust and 
turn with a sensation of vertigo from 
the very sight and form of verse. But 
lead them back to the great fountains of 
poesy—to Milton, Pope and Byron, or 
Arnold, Browning and Tennyson—and 
the old thirst reasserts itself, the old 
healing and solacement is experienced— 
proving that appreciation is not dead, 
and requires only the right stimulus, 
which the bulk of current so-called poet- 
ry is wholly powerless to supply. 


substantial and genuine though modest 
merit by a contemporary writer is a 
pleasure which the reviewer of to-day 
rarely, very rarely, experiences. Such a 
—- however, is found in “Vahnfried,” 
a long poem in five cantos, recently is- |) Se 
sued by the Copp, Clark Company (Lim- | ?°23 oer 
ited), Toronto, and Kegan Paul & Co. 
(Limited), London. The author is Mr. © ern rc ee 
C. F. P. Conybeare. “Vahnfried” sets ao ete ogy 
forth in picturesque allegory the pro- eAoy rasa rd) oT Tals 
gress of Salsa in fulfilment ofa enitht Pp sora San 7 a 
ly quest to rescue ¢ th-lov i re T ‘ \ ' 

Sir Eglantine, yes oF Ces Wright. Toronto: Copp, Clark Company 
mous Table Round,’ who had left his 
castle with the bold design to seek adven- 
ture in Fairyland. Mr. Conybeare has | * ; aan 
chosen a variation of the Spenserian 
stanza, and his verse shows strong- | 
ly the influence of the Elizabethan 
school of poetry. Scattered throughout 
the poem, and relieving it of monotony, 
are many exquisite songs, some of them 
of highly lyrical quality. A general com- 
mendation is all that space will permit 
me to give Mr. Conybeaye’s work, but 
such T can unhesitatingly pronounce. To 
present a detailed critique of so exten- 
sive a poem would, in justice to the re- 
viewer as well as to the author, require 
several columns of “Saturday Night.” 
Though there is no great depth to the 
sentiment of this poem, and no striking 
originality either in its general design 
or its detail, there is a simplicity that 
does not pall, a correctness of feeling 
and taste that one delights to encounter, 
and a genuine atmosphere of romance 
pervading the entire story. It is hard 
to quote with advantage from Mr. Cony- 
beare’s work—its merits being general, 
not sporadic—but the following stanza 
seems to give one something of the flavor 
of the whole: 


Beyond, a palace stands, whose glowing 


Of crimson glory on its surface fall, 


Pointed with silver stars that downward 


Its gates with overladen gold aglow, 
Through which the winding river seems 


the songs this verse may be cited: 


Spirit of Love! when autumn days 


And as we flew the waters through 


And taught my gladdened heart to view 


comes a neat little volume of verse, “A 
Glimpse {nto My Garden,” by a local 
poetess, who chooses to hide her iden- 
tity under the pretty name of “Thorn- 
apple.” This, if I mistake not, is the 
second excursion of this young lady into 
the realms of print. She has some pretty 
little pieces in the present volume, of 
which the child verses are probably, on 
the whole, the best. “Thornapple” is not 
without poetic fancy and a gift of ex- 
pression, but is perhaps too anxious to 
publish. Her garden needs weeding in 
places and she could profit by the sage 
counsel of some discreet and well-read 
person to the extent of withholding 
crude and half-finished efforts from the 
public gaze. For example, “Thornapple” 
should be advised (if she herself lacks 
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Where the sweet green graSs was wav- 
ing, 
And covered my eyes with both my hands 
While the breeze my brow was laving. 
And I pressed my hands so tightly down 
That my eyes were dark and aching; 
But a poor white face crept in between 
And my cruel vow was breaking. 


(MMU or 


PNA 


I looked at the river—its glancing spray— 
But I saw my weary lover; 

And up in the sky I saw his face, 

: : ‘ And down in the fragrant clover. 

T is extraordinary the amount of bad | hen 1 took my heart and looked within, 
poetry which the present age seems] But the two I could not sever; 

capable of producing and which |! Saw his life, his soul, his love, 

publishers, for some unfathomable | “"° * *"°W * Was his forever. 

reason, seem willing to foist upon 


the public. Equally extraordinary 





“Re-echoes from Coondambo,” by Rob- 
ert Bruce, a volume of Australian verse 
(London: John Long), affords a good 
example of the kind of jingles the writ- 
ing of which may be forgiven but the 
publication is inexcusable. The portrait 
of the author, which serves as frontis- 
piece, suggests a prosperous blacksmith 
or retired hod-carrier, and the contents 
of the book are on a level with the an- 
ticipations thus aroused. Mr. Bruce has 
neither technique nor temperament. The 
only excellence it is possible to credit to 
bis work is that, after a fashion, it con- 
veys to the foreign reader something of 
the local color of Australia. But in or- 
der to get the latter it is too great a 
price to wade through 431 pages of un- 
qualified literary rubbish. 

“Mistletoe Manor,’ by Hume Nisbet, 
is another of John Long’s recent publi- 
cations, but designed for the next Christ- 
mas trade. Like “Re-echoes from Coon- 
dambo,” it contains a good deal about 
Australia, but in a much more entertain- 
ing and artistic form. In prose and verse 
it is an imitation of Longfellow’s “Tales 
of a Wayside Inn”—a Christmas party 
being snowbound at Mistletoe Manor, 
and each member thereof contributing 
something to the entertainment of all. 
Some of the stories are excellent. They 
are varied in matter and manner, but a 
number of them irresistibly suggest Mr. 
Nisbet’s having taken Poe’s tales as a 
model. But of course there is no writer 
who can hope to rival Poe in handling 
the weird and supernatural. Mr. Nisbet’s 
poems are not half bad, and his travel 
sketches are decidedly good. There are 
also a number of very clever illustrations 
by the author, whose talents are evi 


) dently most versatile. 
To come upon a volume of verse of 
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BROADWAY AND 63rd S'REET,N_Y. CITY 
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Rooms $1.00 per Day and Upwards 


From Grand Central All surface cars cf 


station take cars * we 
marked ‘** Broadway the me srepelttan. 
Transit Company 


to Fort Lee Ferry ” 
pass the Hotel Em- 





and reach Hotel Em- 
pire in seven micutes. pire. 


The restaurant of the Empire is noted for 
the excellence of its cuisine, its efficient ser- 
vite and moderate prices. 


A fine library of | The Empire has long 
choice literature for been the favorite hote. 
the exclusive use of for tourisls visiting 
our guests, the Metropolis. 
ORCHESTRAL CONCERTS EVERY EVENING 

Within ten minutes of amusement and shop 
ping centers, 

The Empire is the headquarters of the Cana- 
dian Society of New York. 

Send for bookk: t. 
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wall 
Gleams like an opal as the sunset dyes 


And crowned with sparkling minarets 
that rise 

In graceful forms against the roseate 
shies 


throw 
A mystie radiance soothing to the eves, 


to flow 





And as example of the lyrical stvle of 





Shone fair upon the river, 
I loved to wateh the sunset rays 
On every ripple quiver, 


Nobby Shoes 


Love burst the bonds that bound me, 


The happiness around me 





From the press of the Thorold “Post” 






















Correct Footwear 


Among the new de- 
signs in our stock is a 
particularly striking 
Blucher Oxford. Made 
of fine vici kid, with a 
single welt scle, a close 
edge, yellow stitch and 
military heel. 

This is bound to be 
a favorite among swell 
dressers because of its 
smart appearance and 
its exclusive style, so 
different from the ordi- 
nary. Price. . $4.00 

The above cut is from a 
drawing of our new French 


Heel Oxford, American 
made, $3.50. 
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St. Leger 


Shoe Company 


110, 210 Yonge St. 
4 Stores { 92, sn cenvect } Toronto 


the useful faculty of self-criticism) to 
keep back such performances as the fol- 
lowing: 


Lash, lash, ye inanimate trees! 
Lightning, burst from your sheath! 
My spirit is lashing within— 

What a calm to live beneath! 


Ye thunderings, rage from the sky 
Crash from east unto west! 

is lashing within 

a time for none to rest! 





Belch, belch from your caverns, ye winds! 
Tempest, jump on the sea! 

My spirit is lashing within- 
Let the elements lash with me! 





To be quite candid, this is a fierce tem- 
per, even for a modern Sappho, to simu- 
late. That appeal to the Tempest to 
“jump on the sea” might be construed as 
an incitement to disorderly conduct and 
get its author into trouble. However, 
even a great deal of this order of poetry 
would be amply atoned for by a single 
piece so pretty, human and unpretentious 
as “My Lover” (page 48): 









I lay on the ground in the dear old field, 
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NOW READY 


MR. THOMAS NELSON PAGE’S 
Long-Looked-For Novel 


ordon Keith 


The First Long Novel He Has Written Since ** Red Rock.” 
| Long No Written . 
MR. HAMILTON W. MABIE, 
* Outlook, says: 


The Scene includes New York 
City and Virginia ; the Period ex- 
tends from the close of the war w 
into our own time; the Hero is 
Southern, the Heroine New 
York vgirl. 


writing in the 
‘Tt is a strong, sincere and deeply 
interesting novel of character and 


of manners as well. 


ILLUSTRATED BY GEORGE WRIGHT 
Paper, 75c. 500 PAGES Cloth, $1.50 


The Copp, Clark Co., Limited, Publishers, Toronto. 








Marvin Dana. Llustrated by P. R. Audi- 
heart. New York: “Smart Set” Publish 
ing Company 

“Perkins the Fakeer.” A travesty 


men have looked her up in th 
agencies. Now that she 
make her debut I see n 





She should not become 














: y | 5 
reincarnation By Edward 8. Van Z) if complete prep S az iz to 
Illustrated by Henry Mayer. New York | do with it.”—“Judg 
“Smart Set” Publishing Company a pate S - 
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Fur Prices in London. recommended by the medical profession az 
—_— a safeguard against infectious diseases es 
The fur auctions held in London every | 
spring determine the price of fur gar- | 
ments for the following winter season. A } 
report of the sales published in a trad 
journal indicates that sealskin furs v 
be no more expensive than last wint 
but ermine and silver fox will be tifty 
per cent. higher, and mink, otter, beaver | 
and bear will also increase in price. Alas 
ka sable has gone up. It will be news to! 
most people to learn that the “harmless 
necessary cat” also lends his skin to keep 
the cold out. At all events “domestic During the time of hot weather an 
cat” is quoted as being twenty-five per, electric fan in the house is a luxury in- 
cent, higher in price than at the last; deed. These fans are portable and may 
spring auction. be used in any part of the house, being 
. attached to any lamp socket by means 
of a cord and plug. A heated room may 
be quickly cooled by placing fan on win- 
dow ledge and blowing the cool breezes 
“Yes,” says the preud mother, “if I; into the room. The cost of running is a 
do say it myself, there isn’t another girl | mere trifle. 
ho has been so thoroughly | The Toronto Electric Light Company 
schooled and who has enjoyed so many | have a large assortment of the best fans 
of the preliminary advantages. She has | obtainable displayed at their showrooms 
had the appendicitis, has spent two years | at No. 12 Adelaide street east, and at 
in a rest-cure, has gone on six sea-trips ; greatly reduced prices. 
for exhaustion, has had seven attacks of | oo 
nervous prostration, has been written up “What's the difference between ob- 
in the papers as about to elope with the stinaev and firmness®’ “Why obstinacy 
eoachman, and has been proposed to by . 
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Automatic 2-burner wickless coal oil 
stove, $6.75. Gasoline stove, 2-burner, 
$4.50. Two burner gas stove, $2. Coal 
oil stoves from 50c up at G. & J. Mur- 
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ray’s, 224 Yonge street. 
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in society who 


: ‘ in oneself is fiamness and firmness in 
ten foreign musicians, and eight noble- another is obstinacy.”—Chicago “Post.” 
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JD AS 
ee ROAD, shallow war canoes versus deep, narrow 

B var canoes,” is the subject of an interesting but 


informal debate in progress at the Toronto 


Canoe Club. The matter has been discussed pro 
and con for a year or more, but the problem was 


never a serious one until this spring. Last year the “ Red 
Totem” war canoe crews, paddling deep, narrow boats, were 


badly beaten in several races by crews afloat in beamier, shal 
lower draught boats. This gave edge to the discussion when 


the war canoe crews commenced training this season. Ex 
periments were made, but the result of these left the question | 
undecided. 

It is still unsettled. 

The relative merits of the two models of canoes must be 


decided before the American Canoe Association regatta. The 
Canoe Club has both styles of war canoes. Both are thirty 
feet long. The shallow, beamy canoe is forty-four inches wide 
and rocks up from the keel five feet at each end. She draws 
two inches less than the narrow boat, which is only thirty- 
eight inches broad, and carries her keel almost straight to 
stem and stern. The broad, shallow boat is certainly faster on 








the turn. She swings easily by reason of her rocker ends, and 
the extra beam gives her stability and her crew more room to 
paddle. The deep, narrow boat is hard to turn, and her 


paddlers are a trifle crowded. She is eranky, too. 

During the experimental trials on Monday of last week 
the junior war canoe crew in the broad boat beat the senior 
crew in the narrow boat in a series of sprints, and even held 
them down in a mile. On Thursday the senior crew in the 
narrow boat beat the juniors forty yards in a mile. In a 
quarter-mile sprint the seniors in the broad canoe beat the 
juniors in the narrow craft forty yards. The advocates of the 
broad, shallow boat claim the trials prove her superiority, but 
their opponents say them nay, and there the matter stands. 

In a choppy sea the narrow boat is the faster. The East- 
ern canoe clubs all use shallow, broad canoes. The champion 
Grand Trunk crew of Montreal paddle in a forty-four-inch 
boat. 


* + * 


There is a vast difference in war canoe strokes. The 
Yankee crews half throw themselves out of the boat at the 
start and keep themselves from going head foremost in by 
quick, jerky strokes. The stroke is good for a quarter-mile 
sprint. The Toronto Canoe Club men use a long stroke, with 
a quick recovery that mows down distance and opponents in 


a distance of 1,760 vards. A Yankee war canoe crew is nine 


men. In Canada fifteen blades drip and flash in unison in the 
sunlight when a war canoe crew is busy. 
* * * 
The Toronto Canoe Club senior war canoe crew lacks 


weight in the left row. The right-hand boys outweigh them 
many pounds. The boys on the port side miss Bert Denni- 
son’s beef and brawn. He is out of the game with a strain. 
The left-hand paddlers are good blade wielders, but they want 
a couple of men of substance to balance up the boat. 
* * * 
The 


members of 


interest taken in professional golf players by the 

the different golf clubs to which they belong 
is a feature of the game that only stymie and lofter enthusi 
asts or cricket devotees can understand. 

To those who follow sports, more particularly “American” 
or Canadian, this amiable jealousy between members of sepa- 
rate golf organizations on this subject is a strange thing. In 
their own sports the professional is simply the trainer and he 
is not invested with any particular halo of glory on account 
of his prowess in the sport. He looks after the men under 
his charge and gives them the benefit of the experience gath 
ered in many a hard contest, but he is always looked upon as 
merely an employee. With the golf “pro” things are different. 
He is almost invariably the best player in the club, and the 
fast men are continually trying their skill upon him. A vie- 
tory over him is something to be talked over. The men he 
defeats have a wholesome regard for his ability, and those 
.Who are so far below him that they never come out upon the 
course with him unless they are looking for instruction, are 
the most loyal backers in a discussion of relative skill. 

x a4 

Take the case of the youngster the Lambton Country and 
Golf Club have established in charge of their magnificent links, 
P. Barrett. He is a quiet English lad, 
degree. He says nothing and has not yet tried to give the 
members an exact line upon his play, yet fully half the mem 


bers believe him to be the equal of any of the professionals | 


on the continent All 1 
matched against the best they 
a fine player, and a match 
Club and the new comer, or 
the Toronto Club’s 
of interest 


have in the States. 
between D 


between 


Barrett is 

Ritchie of the Rosedalk 

Jarrett and Cummings, 
pro, would be watched with a great deal 

Barrett will get a chance to 

qualities in this afternoon’s match at the 

he and Ritchie are 


teur 


exhibit his best 


paired Fritz R. Martin, the ama 


igainst 
hampion 


the premier ittraction of the formal opening of the Lambtor 


links It might here be reiterated that there are only a| 
couple of finer natural courses in America than the links 
which are to be opened this afternoon. The opening of thi 


fine clubhouse and grounds and the facet 
amateur 


that the Canadian 


Club’s course in September, have given the game a tremend 
ous boom in the city 
7 . * 


Lawn tennis also Signs of newly 
awakened every direction 
Take the City Lawn Tennis League, an organization of half a 
dozen clubs last season Mr. W. F. 


is booming in Toronto 


interest in the sport are seen in 


Summerhayes, the hard 


working secretary of the organization—and general hustler | 
when lawn tennis matters are in the air—is arranging for | 
additional clubs in this year’s schedule, and for a 
while there was talk of dividing the city into east 

ern and western districts’ for the purpose of sim 

plifying the summer schedule. The Toronto Club, as 
usual, have shown up with a strong team, but Rusholme 


. *. 
promises to give them some warm contests before the season 
is out. The chureb tennis clubs are booming. Broadway 
Tabernacle enthusiasts have gone into the game extensive! 


reserved to a marked | 


would be on the qui vive if he were | 


Lambton club, when | 


of Canada, and G. 8. Lyon, the ex-champion, in | 


championships are to be played off on the Toronto | 


and have perfected an excellent organization, while St. Alban’s 
Cathedral elub have spent $300 on their courts. St. Mary 
Magdalen Church young people have taken the game up, too, 
and their new cinder courts are about completed. The college 
courts are alive with players every afternoon. The Victoria 
College club, which defeated the Ladies’ College of Whitby 
three times last year for an intercollege trophy, sent a team 
down to Whitby a few days ago, but when the tally sheet 
man ceased labor the Toronto racquet wielders held the light 
end of the score. 


could forward the best they had is a wise one. Henley.is no 
place for a weak crew. Argonauts have a reputation there 
they cannot afford to mar by having their colors lowered in 
summary fashion 

* * 

Now we have the Toronto lacrosse team sized up. Unless 
there is a miraculous reversal of form, they cannot win the 
championship. The Shamrocks simply played rings around 
them at the Island Saturday. Only one of the Torontos’ four 
goals was fairly earned. The other two were scored when 
the green-shirted men from the seaport city had let up. As 
predicted, Murray at center against Currie, and Hugh Lambe 
on the defence against the great Hoobin, put up great battles. 
While Murray bothered Currie at all stages, Currie always 
had something to spare. Hoobin and Lambe had a battle 
royal from whistle to whistle. It was pretty close, but the 
Toronto lad several times ran away from his man and gave 
the other lads a hand. Kirkwood, on the home, is a good 


man, He played a star game, but Farley, in the flags, will 
not do. I do not like to slate a man, but Farley has got to 


come out of the net. 
Brown a chance? 
pretty hot shots. 


What is the matter with giving young 
He is a cool youngster and can stop some 


If perseverance conquers all things, then Lou Scholes is 
entitled to the Diamond Sculls this summer at Henley. 
Scholes trained hard last season before he crossed the water 
for the great race, but the preliminary work he did then is 
not a marker on the work he is doing now. Scholes has not 
let up since last summer. He worked hard in the ’Varsity 
Gym all winter, and has been on the water since early in 


April. He has put on weight, and is pulling stronger than he 
did last season. «Scholes weighs 173 pounds this year, six 


pounds heavier than he did last season, despite the hard mill- 
ing. Under Eddie Durnan’s tuition le has improved his stroke 
greatly, and will give Kelley, the English champion, a fine 
old tussle when they meet again. Scholes has more experi- 





Lou Scholes. 


ence, and consequently confidence, with him this summer, and 
is less likely to get excited if he is hustled right from the 
mark. Scholes will leave on June 16. Eddie Durnan will 
accompany him, and John L. Scholes, his father, will paddle 
across along about Henley time to see the struggle for the 
famous trophy. Scholes will train at Bourne. 
* * 1 

“Yama.” of Oswego, the cutter purchased by Mr. W. H. 
Pearson, jr., last season, is going to make some of the R.C.Y.C. 
first-class boats walk along to keep her out ot the prize 
money. The Murray Cup, won by “Canada” on Saturday in 
a race across the lake, should have gone to “Yama.” She 
was well in the lead when Port Dalhousie piers were reached, 
but her skipper tried to pass between the range lights and 
narrowly escaped beaching her. He had to put “Yama” about 
to make the harbor entrance, and meanwhile “Canada” bowled 
in with a two-minute lead. She is a slippery old veteran, this 
“Yama,” and she has a string of prize flags that reaches from 
truck to taffrail—a few testimonials to her slipperiness. 


CORINTHIAN. 


” 





Lawn Bowling. 


ITH the commencement of the Victoria Club’s tour- 
nament, lawn bowling may be said to have aus- 
piciously opened for the summer in this city. 
The increase in new members to the old clubs has 

been augmented by the inception of the Queen City Club, which 
numerically will doubtless soon outrival its older competitors. 
In the suburban districts the increase in membership is 
marked. St.»Matthew’s, Kew Beach and the Thistles will 
benefit thereby. 

Memories of past games on the old Granite lawn will be 
all that bowlers frequenting that ground of many a hard- 
fought fight will be left to cherish after this season, as the 
clubhouse and grounds will be absorbed by, it is understood, 
a bankers’ club. 

The bowlers have a busy season before them, as, besides 
friendly matches, tournaments will be held in many centers 
in Western Ontario. In addition to that at the Victoria Club 
now in progress, and as regards which I shall have more to 
say next week, St. Catharines will open their new lawn at 
the Welland House, June 25th and following days. Other 
fixtures are: The Dominion at the R.C.Y.C., July 6th; Sea- 
forth and London follow, the season winding up with the 
Ontario Association, held at the Queen’s Royal, Niagara-on 
the-Lake, the last week in August. 

sowlers in Great Britain are very 


anxious that Canada 
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The decision of the Argos not to send a crew unless they 
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tev. J. A. Maedonald—Keep up the pace, mon. Dr. Carman is out wi’ a club, and he 
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should send several rinks during 1904 to compete in matches 


there. Mr. Henry Martin, president of the Thistle Club of 
this city, on a recent visit to England met Sir Thomas Lipton 
and fhe world-famous cricketer, Mr. W. G. Grace, both en- 
thusiastic bowlers, who expressed themselves as very anxious 
that a competition should be started between the Old and 
the New Worlds, and promised their hearty support. This 
matter will probably be taken up at the next annual meet- 
ing of the Ontario Bowling Association. LUNA. 








A Well Enacted Play. 


AST Thursday evening, June 4th, the Woman’s Cana- 
dian Historical Society presented “Rosemary” at 
the Princess Theater. The performers were all well 
known in the social world, and a very chie audience 
turned out to witness this very pretty play. Mr. 

Douglas A. Paterson played the leading role, Sir Jasper 
Thorndyke, and played it well. Throughout he lent the rather 
erratic Sir Jasper a quiet dignity and gave a well restrained 
impersonation of the jealous though noble lover, and in the 
last act made an excellent old man of ninety. There was no- 
thing amateurish about his acting, for which everyone was 
truly grateful, and in fact there was but little of the amateur 
in the whole performance. There is nothing more boring than 
the ordinary amateur theatrical. This play was a good deal 
better than many of the professional performances we have 
had during the season. The plot of “Rosemary” is simple 
and easily told. Dorothy Cruickshank (Miss Carrie Crerar) 
and William Westwood (Mr. George Dunstan), both very 
young people, while eloping have a breakdown in front of 
Sir Jasper’s country home. He comes upon them, and having 
a passion for romance of any kind, makes them stay with 
him until morning. A little later Dorothy’s parents arrive 
on the scene in about the same predicament, and Si: Jasper 
again throws his house open to the afflicted. Unfortunately, 
besides being so philanthropic he is very absent-minded, and 
realizes too late what he has done. He decides, however, to 
make the best of it and next morning the complications begin. 
Professor Jogram is the funny character of the play, and was 
well personated by Mr. A. McLean Macdonell. He also is 
indebted to Sir Jasper for hospitality graciously extended, 
having been staying “for a day or two” for three years. Sir 
Jasper falls in love with Dorothy, and she in her childish way 
loves him, though William is always first. It was quite evi- 
lent that Sir Jasper could have ousted William from the first 
place if he had only tried, but on account of conscientious 
scruples and the arguments of Professor Jogram, which bring 
him out in a new light, he refrains and lets William have 
Dorothy. One felt quite sorry that Sir Jasper got left, as his 
was the finer character, but then, he was middle-aged and 
William was still very young and very conceited. Professor 
Jogram’s strongest argument was his picture of the future 
when he should look back upon this moment of temptation 
to meddle with other people’s destiny, and the last act shows 
him fifty years later. He is alone; old anu bent, somewhat 
cranky, but well, esteemed by his fellow citizens. He 
reviews his life, and we heard that little Dorothy had aot 
lived very long, and that the old professor had gone long 
ago, as had all the old friends. Accidentally he discovers a 
page from Dorothy’s diary, given to him fifty years befcre 
and hidden by him. He re-reads it, and while looking back 
with pleasure and satisfaction to a life well spent and a 
temptation rightly handled, falls asleep and goes to his last 
reckoning. 

Miss Carrie Crerar made a dainty, naive Dorothy, ard 
wore quaint, old-fashioned dresses of 1838. Mrs. Grayson 
Smith made a sweet, sonsy Prisciila and a gentle Mrs. Winifie. 


All the other characters were well taken—Mr. George 
Dunstan, Captain Cruickshank; Miss Helen Drurie, Mrs. 


Cruickshank; Mr. Archie Sullivan, George Winifie; Mr. Lorne 
Becher, Abraham. The scenery was wel! chosen, and but for 
one or two hitches the performance went off well. The musie 
was furnished by the Ladies’ Praetice Club, under the diree- 
tion of Herr Heinrich Klingenfeid. Miss Mockridge accom- 





has bluid in his ee. 
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panied. The musical selections were much appreciated, some 
of them being “Ouverture des Marionettes,” Rubinstein’s “Mel- 
ody in F,” “Durch’s Feld Entlang zu Zweien,” by Pache, and 
Mozart’s “Minuet.” J. P. BEAUMONT. 





Not Properly a Question of Dollars and Cents. 





HILE the Methodists are deploring the subsidence of 
old-time revival enthusiasm and the prevailing lack 
of spiritual fervor in the church, the Bishop of 
Toronto, in his opening address to the Anglican 

Synod, complains of a scarcity of men for the min- 

istry, which, strangely enough, he attributes not to lack of 
spiritual fervor, but to “inadequate and unworthy remuner- 
ation”—in other words, to lack of cold cash. “Six hundred 
‘ dollars a year,” said his Lordship, “that is a laboring man’s 
wage, yet it is the scale offered and regularly paid (to min- 
isters). It is not to be expected that the ministry of our 
church will attract as a profession the sons of the educated 
class or the rising young men, nor is it to be wondered at 
that the younger clergy are being enticed away to office in 
| the United States, where a more liberal policy prevails. We 
have lost no less than fifty-seven preachers to the United 
States during my incumbency in office. The farmers must 
learn that until they pay more liberally the fault is with 
them.” 

This is a very interesting question which the Bishop has 
raised. The complaint seems to be as to rural “livings,” for 
it is not alleged that the city clergy are on the whole meanly 
paid: Six hundred dollars is not a munificent salary anywhere 
in Canada, though of course equivalent to much more in 
country places than in the large towns and the cities. Very 
possibly the poorest dolt of a minister, having the care of any 
congregation at all worthy of corporate existence, is entitled 
to more money for his services. The spiritually active church 
as a rule is. both willing and able to pay its minister- well. 
There are weak and backward churches which cannot do so, 
but these are generally found in places where they have no 
right to exist. 

But apart from these considerations, why should any man 
with a “call” to the ministry of Jesus Christ expect to receive 
more than six hundred dollars a year, or in fact any specific 
sum? If, as Bishop Sweatman says, the ministry of the 
church cannot attract “the sons of the educated class or the 
rising young men” because small salaries are the rule, then it 
is quite evident that the ministry is being regarded simply 
as a profession, not as a vocation, and is rejected because it 
compares unfavorably with other professions as to cash re- 
turns. 

The young man who is truly called to the ministry will 
not halt on the threshold to haggle over his wages. He will 
enter on his work for the love of it, quite contemptuous of 
the cost. If there is any spark of apostolie fire within him 
he will not draw back because his vows might involve him 
in plain living, or, indeed, poverty, nor will he be “enticed” 
from one field to another, to use Bishop Sweatman’s word, by 
the promise of more money and an easier time. Better that 
the church should suffer from an insufficiency of ministers than 
that unspiritual men be drawn to her altars by’ the worldly 
attractiveness of the priestly profession. 

Let there be no confusion of thinking on this subject. 
There is no occasion for it, but room for the clearest distine- 
tions. If the ministry is a mere occupation and is generally 
so regarded, Bishop Sweatman’s explanation of the scarcity of 
young men offering their services holds good. If, on the con- 
trary, the ministry is a calling to a life of self-denial, devo- 
tion to mankind and service of the Most High, it is prepos- 
terous to assert that men are held back from it by reckoning 
the difference between six hundred dollars a year and a thou- 
sand—or six thousand, or sixty thousand! LANCE, 





The Scientific Life. 


(“Before the breakfast has been prepared, or after it has 
been served and eaten, the housewife should add up the dif- 
ferent amounts of proteid, fat and carbohydrate found in the 
foods. The computing cards should be used at each meal. In 
the evening you: can find out whether you have taken too 
much of one kind of food or not enough of another.”—Mary 
Moulton Smith.) 


Mother’s slow at figures, but she always has to count 

The proteids to see that we secure the right amount. 

She keeps a pad of paper and a pencil near the sink, 

And estimates our victuals—all the things we eat or drink. 
She lists our carbohydrates and she scribbles down the fat, 
And our specific gravity—she always watches that. 


Mother’s slow at figures, but she wants to do her best. 
She’s listened to the lectures until she is possessed 

Of scientific demons and a regulating card— 

And while she chews her pencil all the eggs are boiling hard, 
She gets bewildered with it, and she has to balance up, 
And the coffee is so sturdy that it almost cracks the cup. 


Mother’s slow at figures—so our breakfast’s always late; 

The proteids and the hydrates make the task fcr her too great, 

We never get a luncheon, for she figures on till noon, 

And finds we’ve overdone it, and that almost makes her swoon. 

Mother’s tabulating every pennyweight we eat— 

Except the meals we smuggle from the restaurant down street. 
—Chiecago “Tribune.” 





The Secret of Success. 





“secrets of success” in life, and many men of large 

wealth and great financial achievements have been 
interrogated with the view of getting at the process whereby 
they have made themselves what they are. So much has been 
made of these interviews in some quarters that one may 
readily imagine that the impression has been conveyed to some 
minds that the attainment of riches is really due, in a large 
degree, to some mysterious power or occult method, known 
only to a lucky few. Of course such impressions are wholly 
baseless and misleading. There are no “secrets” about sue- 
cess in business and no mysteries. Neither is there any royal 
road to wealth any more than there is to knowledge. Mr. 
James B. Duke, the multi-millionaire and head of the Ameri- 
can Tobacco Company, gave away all the “secrets” there are 
about success in any business enterprise when he said recently 
in a newspaper interview: “A man can do best that which 
he loves best. If he has started in a business which he cannot 
learn to love, then he should go into some other business. 
He will never succeed in this age of competition unless he 
can find real pleasure in his work. The making of money is 
not a sufficient incentive. He must find his highest enjoyment 
in the task itself. No man who works along that line can 
fail. That is my judgment, based on my own experience and 
my observation.” These few sentences sum up the whole 
philosophy of “getting on” in the world in any line of en- 
deavor, and not much that is really valuable could be added 
to this counsel though a whole book were written about it. 

“Leslie’s Weekly.” 


M UCH has been written in very recent days about the 





His Face Value. 


A gentleman who called on a member of Parliament one 
day, and was waiting in the reception-room, was attracted by 
the manner of the small attendant, and started a conversa- 
tidn, says “Tit-Bits,” which resulted as follows: 

“How much do you earn a week, my boy?” 
caller, 

“Ten pounds,” said the youngster, promptly. 

The visitor had no time to express his surprise or incred- 
ulity, because he was admitted to the member’s private office 
just then; but once inside, he said: 

“Mighty bright youth you have there, to be getting ten 
pounds a week.” 

“Ten pounds a week! What are you talking about?” said 
the member of Parliament. “He gets twenty-two shillings.” 

“But he told me just now that you are giving him ten 
pounds a week,” persisted the caller. 

“Nonsense!” said the member of Parliament, and touched 
the bell. “Billy,” said he, “did you tell this gentleman I was 
paying you ten pounds a week?” 

“No, sir.” 

“You didn’t? 
nant caller. 

“I said I earned it,” was the prompt rejoinder. 


asked the 


Well, what did you say?” asked the indig 


—_—__~-— +.e-—— —--— 


A. Fusser—What would you do if I should kiss you? Mary 
McLane—I would scream for help. A. Fusser—Why, don’t 
you think IT could do it alone?—Pennsylvania “Punch Bowl.” 
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. THE BIG ONE. 


ONE OF THE TRUEST FISH STORIES EVER TOLD. 





ID yqu ever catch a five-pound speckled brook trout? 


Would you like’to? Take the Muskoka Express at 

1.45 pan. from the Union, change at——. Well, per- 

haps I’d better not tell you either. Sammy wants 

the place kept very select. “Overcrowding spoils the 
fishing,” the says. 

He’s a very decent head, though, Sammy. We call him 
Uncle Sammy, because he hails from “t’other side” and speaks 
the beautiful banjo twang of New England. Wasn’t he a 
joyful Sammy when he landed his first fish on that little trip 
of ours last month! Wasn’t he, though! Seemed surprised, 
because he wasn’t a stone’s throw from the station in a little 
ditch of a creek, too small to take the canoes. You see he’d 
rigged his pole and strolled down there to kill time while 
the guides were portaging the stuff half a mile over to the 


lake. A very strenuous Yankee is Sammy—when it comes to 
fishing. 
Well, first he caught a chub. He let t iy kiek a while 


on the hook, and zip, splash, tug, a trout had it, 


it weighed 





“Fished with perseverance.” 


a pound and a half exactly by the station-master’s scales. 

“By the great and holy American game of poker,” said 
Sammy, “that is a pretty nice trout, boys.” 

He was fairly dancing on the station platform. Envy, 
hatred, malice and sudden death raged in our hearts, but we 
looked at each other, Mack and J, and smiled. 

“Pound and a half! Beats my record by four ounces!” 
His exuberance was becoming rather painful. 

“You’re not in the Adirondacks now,” Mack reminded him. 

“Nor up in Maine,” said I. 

“Now, honestly,” said Sammy, beseechingly, “don’t you 
fellows consider that a big fish up here?” 

“Oh, it’s fair—fair,” said we “but in Canada, you know, 
Sammy, things are on a different scale. Now, we’ve caught 
fish many’s the time, that would make a good two of that one 
of yours.” So we had; bass, though—not brook trout, you 
bet. 

“Ts that a fact?” said Sammy. Somehow it took Sammy 
time to realize the Canadian point of viéw. 

“Well, sir,” continued he, “there’s been some big trout 
come out of Maine, and that would be a mighty nice fish 
down in Maine.” 

He looked at the big fellow thoughtfully, holding him up 
by the gills. 


“Tell you what T’ll do,” 


snid he, at last. “ You fellows 





“Sammy hed the fish.” 
may have the laugh on me, all right, but Ill take a chance. 
ll just bet you a box of good cigars apiece that this is the 
best fish caught on the trip.” Again Mack and I looked at 
each other. It was a two to one shot, so we took it. It was 
kind of up to us. 


We camped at the Whiskey Jack dam. The lake narrows 
down to a river there, and there’s a gaod stretch of rapids 
below the dam. All next day we fished and caught trout 
with perseverance. And all next day Mack and I grumbled 
at the fishing. It was hard luck all right. We ransacked the 
possibilities as to why the fish were running so small. 
“Water’s too high, I guess,” said Mack. “They’ve been run- 
ning logs,” explained I. Sammy, however, was in his glory. 

1 was fishing an eddy with a worm and a heavy sinker 
shortly after dinner. Sammy was whipping the rapid with a 
fly, across the river. It was a little early in the season for 
flies by rights, but the weather was like August, and the fish 
seemed satisfied if Sammy was, and Samuany preferred it. 

Presently something heavy took hold in my eddy, and I 
started reeling in. I noticed Sammy glance across while I 
was playing the light tackle, and so let out line again, to 
make a show for his money. And there’s where I nearly fell 
down on the job, for the fish made a run and reached out 





“ Had a good string for Joe.” 


into the heavy water. The rapid was running strong—white 
and broken—and the roar of it cut in between Sammy and 
me like a glass partition. 

I got the line back at last, and had time presently to grin 
over to Sammy again. He had stopped flicking his brown 
hackle and was shouting well-meant instructions to me, which, 
however, the rush of the water very kindly and effectually 
drowned. His mouth opened and his chin wagged automatic- 
ally, but. for all I could hear, no noise came forth, 

"L had sized up my fish by this time. No trout of such 
weight ever kicked so yellow. It was a sucker, and T landed 





—————_ 


him presently with a great show of anxiety and took him off 
the hook. I suppose the flabby thing weighed about two 
pounds. I held him up for Sammy to see, wiggling him to 
make him lively, and to hide his lack of spots. Sammy’s eyes 
were round as saucers when [ let him drop into the river. 
Then he nodded his head slowly many times, and I saw his 
chin wagging for five minutes or more. 


After a fine fish supper that night, Sammy went for my vauan sab at er ele aoe a nade ee ore 
When the cellar was finished, I became ill and lost my 


stupidity with greater scorn than I would have had energy 
left for myself. The beds were made on balsam brush and 
we were lying on the blankets, smoking, with the firelight 
flickering on the canvas. 

“The silly ass let it slip,’ explained Sammy, meaning me. 
“Vl bet he was fully as big as my pound and a half fish.” 

“ Bigger,” said I, truthfully. 

“That’s the nearest you’ll come to winning those cigars,” 
said Sammy. 

“Perhaps you’re right,” said I, sadly. 

“Nothing bigger than a pound for me to-day,” said Mack, 
bitterly. 

“Good enough, too” said Sammy, optimistically. He was 
getting firmer, evidently, in his New England conviction that 
a pound and a half was big. And so were we. But we didn’t 
Sav so. 

“We'll get out at three o’clock to-morrow morning, Mack,” 
said I. “I'd like to catch some trout.” 

“Tm tired of fishing minnows, myself,’ said Mack. 

So we turned in at that. 


We all put heavy sinkers on next morning and got down 
low, with worms, on the theory that the water was high, and 
the normal bed of the river a long way down. Really the idea 
was more to encourage Sammy, who saw me catch the two- 
pounder that way. He thought that my theory had made good 

and so it did, hang it. For Sammy got the big one aftet 
all. Hooked him with a chub’s tail! 

We had a pretty nice string for Joe to carry back by the 
time the sun was up and feeling like himself. And it had 
already dawned on me that it was time for breakfast. I 
came back to my old eddy to suggest the idea to Uncle 
Sammy, and found him rather too busy to consider the mat- 
ter. He was fighting the fight of his life, and no mistake. All 
he could say was to put down my rod and stand in the 
shallow water with the landing net. Sammy’s jaw and brow 
were square, and all his attention was very, very strictly on 
business. 

Mack came up from the portage path behind. 
got?” asked he, his face to my ear. 

*A sucker.” I told him. “A sucker’s took him out into 
the stiff current, and he thinks he’s got a whopper.” I had 
come through the experience myself at that very spot the 
day before. 

Mack grinned, but suddenly I saw the grin go out, like 
you switch off an incandescent lamp. “That’s no sucker,” 
roared he, “that’s a Trout.” 

I had seen it, too—as clean a high jump as a trout ever 
made, all his pink spots flashing wet in the sunshine. 

But such a trout! “Jumping Judas!” said Mack, “what 
do you think of that?” 

The struggle lasted fifteen minutes. 

I don’t suppose Sammy would really call it fun, the land- 
ing of that trout. The suspense was too great. It was too 
serious a business. I know we all forgot about breakfast for 
an hour after I had slipped the net under him and lifted him, 
kicking like a salmon, on to the grass. -We photographed him 
afterwards, and we weighed him, dressed, when we got back 
to the railway. The photo we present herewith. The figures 
are sacred. They must never be made the subject of idle jest. 
Pounds and ounces—was there ever such a trout? 


“ What’s he 


We smoked good cigars coming down in the sleeper. 
Sammy bought them at the station hotel, where we made our 
connection—two boxes of them. 

“ Well,” said he, “I’ve got an old father down in Vermont 
and a certain half dozen friends, and I’m going to write them 
to-morrow. They’d better move up here. Say. I thought all 
along you were joshin’. So help me, Bob, that’s right. I 
never expected to see a fish like that if I lived to be two 
hundred and two. And the water was high at that, regu’ar 
flood. Say, boys, now, on the square, do you yourselves con- 
sider it a very big fish or not?” 

“Oh, pretty fair,” said we, “pretty fair. 
the water is lower ud 

Then Mack and I gazed at each other across the Pullman 
smoker and each kicked the other on the foot. We two had 
the smokes for sure, but Sammy—confound it, he — the 
fish. a. 


Of course, when 











STLLL SNARLING. 





Pedigree. 





His father was a Jones of the Joneses of Old Whoop, 

Hezekiah Jones was captain of a famous fighting sloop; 

Azariah Jones commanded at the battle of Great Neck, 

In the dark old days of trouble all the Joneses were on deck: 

Down through noble lines he came, 

Honor’s written o’er his name, 

Many a man would give a fortune for the lineage he can 
claim, 


His mother was a Brown of the Massachusetts Browns, 

Who were citizens of Plymovth and those other good old 
towns 

When the savages shot arrows through the Puritans’ tall hats 

And they soused the wicked witches out of sight in boiling 
vats: 

On his noble mother’s side 

There was power, honor, pride— 

That the Browns made up a splendid stock has never been 
denied. 


His father was a sturdy Jones, his mother was a Brown, 
His pedigree would gladden many a longing millionaire: 
He told me of the lines through which his blood had trickled 
down, 
Last night, as I sat silent while he deftly cut my hair. 
—S. E. KISER. 





One of the Pioneers. 


“You say,” said the judge, taking a hand in the examin- 
ation of the witness himself, “you knew the defendant fifty 
years ago?” 

“ “I did, your honor,” answered the witness. “I was in 
business in the same village where he lived.” 

“What business were you following?” 

“[ was running a department store.” 

‘A department store fifty years ago? 
court to believe that?” 

“That’s what it was, your honor. I sold dry goods, gro 
ceries, hats and caps, boots and shoes, clothing, confectionery 
drugs and medicines, books, jewelry, stationery, wall paper, 
furniture, coflins, agricultural implements, hardware, crock 
ery, glassware, tobacco, lumber, fresh meat and w hiskey, and 
had the post-office in one corner of the building. There isn’t 
anything new about department stores nowadays, your honor, 
except the elevators and the floor walkers with side whiskers. 

——$—$—$———— 
Had a Good Time. 

\lyce Appleton, who went to the opening of the St. Louis 
Exposition, writes home that she had to pay $17 yesterday 
for a ham sandwich, and then the waiter stole the ham and 
put it back into another sandwich before it got to her. 
Coffee cost $5.38 a cup, and she sat on a man’s lap seventeen 
miles in a street car, because there was no other seat. She 
had seen nothing when she wrote but two men before a bar, 
who were pointed out to her as the Governors of North and 
South Carolina.—Atchison “Globe.” 
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Proof. 


Do you expect the 





A lady who had been traveling abroad was describing an 
Irishwoman whom she met. “She was so refined, so well 
educated!” she said. 
all temptations to brogue that she invariably called the crater 


wo» 


of Mount Vesuvius ‘the creature! 
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“Why, she was so careful in avoiding 
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“How We Saved for a Home.” 


A Young Couple did it in Ninety-five Years. 


OW did we do it? Simply by going without everything 
H we needed. When I was first married my salary was 
thirty dollars a month. 





position, and had to mortgage the cellar to make my first 
payment. 

Although we went without food for thirty days the first 
year,.we never missed a monthly payment. 

The taxes, interest on mortgage, and monthly payment on 
house were now three times the amount of my earnings. 

However, by dispensing with the services of a doctor, we 
lost our father and mother-in-law, which so reduced our ex 
penses that we were able to pay for the parlor floor and 
windows. , 

In ten years seven of our nine children died, possibly ow- 
ing to our diet of excelsior and prunes. 

I only mention these little things to show how we were 
helped in saving for a nome. 

I wore the same overcoat for fifteen years, and was then 
able to build the front porch, which you see at the right of 
front door. 

Now, at the age of eighty-seven, my wife and I feel sure 
we can own our comfortable little home in about ten years 
and live a few weeks to enjoy it——H. M. Perley in “Life.” 





Clothes and the Man. 
HE fashionably dressed men, which does not mean 
the man who follows so-called fashionable custom 
and indulges in the riot of colors and designs the 
comic papers portray, is not an over-dressed crea- 
ture; he simply follows certain prescribed and not radically 
changing rules as to clothing. The changes are of minor im- 
portance, per se; perhaps the addition of a button to the 
waistcoat, the loosening or tightening of the trouser leg, the 
roll of the coat lapel, something minor, but, at the same time, 
more or less distinctive. It is the man who is striving to be 
fashionably dressed, the shoe clerk, the “gent’s furnishings” 
clerk, the steam and hot-water fitter’s helper’s assistant, who 
rushes in where the fashionably dressed man never thinks to 
tread, says the New York “Post.” The haberdasher has only 
to label something “nobby,” “natty,” or “the proper thing,” 
to have it snapped up; now it is the leather cover for the 
umbrella, now the bisque rosebud for the buttonhole, now the 
cravat which is at the same time bow and four-in-hand, the 
front blue or green and the back white—these are the things 
which delight the caricaturist. The fashionably dressed man 
is a Plymouth Rock rooster compared with these birds of 
Paradise. And yet these are the ones who swell the cry, 
“Aw! Get onto the dude,” when the fashionably dressed 
man crosses their path. They completely overlook the fact 
that they are striving to attain, after their own fashion, just 
what they deride in him, although, as a rule, their striving 
is the more manifest on Sundays. 
“Good clothes,” a most comprehensive term, are certainly 
sword and buckler. They inspire a man with confidence in 
his tasks abroad, especially in this day and generation when 
appearance counts for so much. Then, too, how much more 
chance has the well-dressed man for getting on in the world. 
Distinctive neatness carried to an excess is infinitely to be 
preferred to that condition which results from a lackadaisical 
“what-difference-does-it-make-what-I-wear” appearance. Clothes 
are not superficialities, they are indexes in great part, and the 
well-dressed man, even the fashionably dressed man, is not al- 
ways a “dude” (this epithet seems to be the aecepted sum- 
mary of fop, fool, and monkey), by any manner of means. 
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“Getting On”, Socially. 


O those to whom every house is open, invitations are the 
bane of life, writes the Countess in London “Outlook.” 
The less you want them, in the greater profusion do 
they come. “Thank Heaven! Baedeker says there is 
nothing to be seen here,” was the ejaculation of a satiated 
tourist whom I saw passing a church in Venice; and the same 
feeling of grateful relief is felt by the society woman who 
finds an occasional escape afforded her from the routine of her 
daily engagements. Not to have to go to a party is a privi- 
lege only indulged in by those who are sure of their position. 
The aspirant to social fame cannot possibly afford not to be 
seen. She accepts everything and goes everywhere in the first 
stages of her career. The “weeding” and proper discrimina- 
tion are only arrived at in later years. 

In that delightful little book of the “Gentlewoman Lib- 
rary” called “The Art of Living,” which deals with many of 
the problems of society, there is a certain Mrs. Harrington 
Jones, possessed of a passion for “getting on” socially. “She 
Was a good-natured little woman and fairly happy and con- 
tented before she married Mr. Harrington Jones and a pickle 
manufactory. . . . No wonder she looks harassed when 
one considers that she spends half hei time in bewailing real 
slights and the rest in looking out for imaginary ones, and 
that she endures agonies lest people should find out that she 
once taught dancing. Whereas the whole neighborhood knows 
it quite well, and if she would only sit quietly down and think 
out, not what she wants to be, nor where she wants others to 
imagine her, but where she really and truly is, all other social 
things would soon be added unto her.” . . . But this is 
just what the Mrs. Harrington Joneses and even their betters 
will never do, and unfortunately there are hundreds like her 
with “homeless minds in homeless bodies” engaged in batter 
ing at the portals of society, whose lives are a series of ups 
and downs, the result of being “asked” or “not asked,” as the 
case may be. 

Society, when all is said and done, is very pleasant to thos« 
born in it, or to those willingly received into it, but to the 
“outsider” who has fought her way in it is hardly a recom 
pense for all the labor bestowed on entering it, or for all the 
snubs and slights encountered on the way. The fact of being 
in society will never make people really happy, however much 
they may imagine it will. Those among us who are happy are 
those who make the best of it, who take it at its true valu 
ation, and who do not spend our years tilting at windmills. 








These Bones Shall Rise Again. 


UDYARD KIPLING, “prophet of blood and vulgarity, 
prince of ephemerals and idol of the unelect,”—as a 
Chicago critic chortles—is dead. It is true. declares 
a contributor to the “Reader” for June. He is dead, 

dead and buried. And a fluttering, chirping host of men, little 
men and unseeing men, have heaped him over with the uncut 
leaves of “Kim,” wrapped him in “Stalky & Co.” for winding 
sheet, and for headstone reared his unconventional lines “The 
Lesson.” Requieseat in pace! It was very easy. The simplest 
thing in the world. And the fluttering, chirping gentlemen are 
rubbing their hands in amaze and wondering why they did not 
do it long ago, it was so very, very simple. But the centuries 
to come, of which the fluttering, chirping gentlemen are prone 
to talk largely, will have something to say in the matter. And 
when they, the future centuries, quest back to the nineteenth 
century to find what manner of century it was—to find, 
not what the people of the nineteenth century thought they 


thought, but what they really thought, not what they 
thought they ought to do, but what they really did do, then 
a certain man, Kipling, will be read—and read with under- 
standing. “They thought they read him with understanding, 
those people of the nineteenth century,” the future centuries 
will say; “and then they thought there was no understanding 
in him, and after that they did not know what they thought.” 
If the nineteenth century is the century of the Hooligan, then 
is Kipling the voice of the Hooligan ‘as surely as he is the 
voice of the nineteenth century. Who is more representative? 
Is “David Harum” more representative of the nineteenth cen- 
tury? Is Mary Johnston, Charles Major, or Winston Church- 
ill? Is Bret Harte? William Dean Howells? Gilbert Parker? 
Who of them all is representative of nineteenth-century life 
as it is, in its essence and its all-reaching? When Kipling is 
forgotten will Robert Louis Stevenson be remembered for his 
“Dr. Jekyll and Mr. Hyde,” his “Kidnapped” and his “David 
salfour”? Not so. His “Treasure Island” will be a classic, 
to go down with “Robinson Crusoe,” “Through the Looking 
Glass,” and “The Jungle Books.” He will be remembered for 
his essays, for his letters, for his philosophy of life, for him- 
self. He will be the well beloved, as he has been the well 
beloved. But his will be another claim upon posterity than 
that which we are considering. For each epoch has its singer. 
As Seott sang the swan song of chivalry and Dickens the 
burgher-fear of the rising merchant class, so Kipling, as no 
one else, has sung the hymn of the dominant bourgeoisie, the 
war-march of the white man round the world, the triumphant 
paean of militant commercialism and imperialistic national- 
ism. For that will he be remembered. 
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At a Turkish Bath. 


WAS now ushered into the “hot room,” where a numb 
| gentlemen were lolling about and perspiring affably and 
fluently. Being of a timid, shrinking nature. I was s 
what embarrassed on entering a room thus filled with strang- 
ers, and the more so as I realized that my 
bizarre. and striking for one of 


Vv costume was too 
my willowy proportions. So I 


flung myself with an affectation of easy grace upon a mi 








divan, but immediately arose therefrom with a vivid blush 
and a large blister. I then sat upon a seething intil I 
came to a boil, when I rose up and endeavored to eviate my 





sufferings by restlessly pacing the room. 








A few towels were scattered about, as the nimble 
chamois leaps from crag to crag, so ] I from towel to 
towel in my efforts to keep my feet off the red- floor. 

Having basked in this room until I was quite aglow, I 
summoned the attendant and told him he could take me out 
at once or wait vet a little longer and remove me through a 
hose. I then passed into the “manipulating room,” where I 
was laid out on an unelastic marble slab a “found 





drowned” at the morgue and was taken in hand by a muscular 
attendant, who proceeded to manipulate me with great vio- 
lence. 
He began upon my chest, upon which he 
lifted his feet off the floor and m ] 
in the marble. I mildly asked if it was absolute 
that my respiratory organs should thus be flatter 
he replied with a rich Turkish accent: 
“Come off, young feller, I 
down upon my digestive organs. 





ee } 1 
nv snouider Di 





know my biz,” and swooped 





Manipulation consists of disjointing, dismembering. bruis 
ing and rending limb from limb, and may be healthful it it 
is not popular with me. 

This man said he was a pianist also, and that he could 
manipulate and at the same time strengthen his fingers and 


improve his technique, and to illustrate he struck a few re- 
sounding chords in the small of my back and t 

to interpret Wagner up and down my _ vertebrae, 
seales, twiddling up in the treble and thun 





bass, just as if I were the kevboard of a Steinw Uy 
illusion doubtless heightened by the ivory whiten 
skin. 

He wound up by playing 
“Battle of Prague,” while I 
Wounded.” It was a fine 
I am to be played upon I sh 
ment—a Chopin nocturne, say 


“Sy 
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Definitions: 
1. All boarding-houses are the 


al nstitutl 











2. Boarders in the same boardin: s¢ the same 
flat are equal to one another 

3. A single room is that which hath no parts and no magni- 
tude. 

4. The landlady of the boarding-house is a parallel - 
that is, an oblong angular figure that cannot be 
and is equal to anything. 

5. A wrangle is the disinclination to each ot] f tw 
boarders that meet together but are not on the e floor 





6. All the other rooms being taken, a single room is said to 
be a double room. 

Postulates and propositions: 

1, A pie may be produced any number of times 

2. The landlady may be reduced to her lowest terms by a 
series of propositions. 

3. A bee-line may be made from any boarding-house to any 
other boarding-house. 

4. The clothes of a boarding-house bed, 
far both ways, will not meet. 

5. Any two meals at a boarding-house 
than one square feed. 

6. On the same bill and on the same side of it there sh 
not be two charges for the same thing. 

7. If there be two boarders on the same floor, and the 
amount of side of the one be equal to the amount of 
of the other, and the wrangle between the one boarder i 
the landlady be equal to the wrangle between the landlady 
and the other boarder, then shall the weekly bills of the tw 
boarders be equal. For if not, let one bill be 
the other bill is less than it might have been, Which 
—Kansas City “Journal.” 


stretehed ever s 


are together less 








the greater, then 


is absurd 
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Rubber Doll 


Sawdust 


Won’t you have some brea 
Doll—No, thanks. I’m just as ful 


stuff.— Life.” 


‘ 


ot that sort ot 


Watching a Spider at Work 


Wateh a 
ever kill 


what less, for he is a marve 





‘r spin his imi I shall be surprised if you 
about an hour, some 


juick worker, and there 


a spider again. It 








is someth 














almost terrifving about the skill with which he 
works. Th is his body, no larger than a match’s head, vet 
inclosed within that mere dot of nature, there is an intel 
gence whic is able first to prospect the area for his wel 





then to plan it out like a geometrician, and then to carry out 
his plan with workmanlike precision. Meanwhile, too, it must 
be remembered, he is not only doing his thinking and his 
weaving, but also spinning the material for it, all in that mite 
of a body. But perhaps the uncanniest feature of the whole 
thing is that the spider not merely has his plan clear in his 
head, but knows when he has made mistakes, and you can see 
him breaking off misplaced threads here and there, making 
taut slack lines, and securing shaky connections.—Julius No: 
regard in “Suecess.” 


Mrs. Craigie (John Oliver Hobbes) declares that “thi 
genius of hospitality is not so much in making people meet, 


but in helping them to part—-on good terms.” 


“Wiggs says his new house has eighteen 
“Must be a fine place! What does he call it?” 


Paradise.”— Ex 


bath-rooms.” 
“Plumber's 





Peer and Peasant in the British Realm 


have for more than a quarter of a century looked upon 


























Natural Laxative 


Mineral Water 


as the most efficient and yet most gentle remedy for CONSTIPATION 
and all complaints arising from a sluggish Liver. Half a tumblerful taken 
in the morning on rising brings gentle, sure and ready relief. 














at Turin, where all the rest of the House 
of Savoy lie, with the exception of the 
great Victor Emmanuel. Moreover, her 
| Majesty did not wish ‘to wound the sus- 
ee of the papal party by a 
ite funeral in Rome. King Victor, pale 


Anecdotal. 


As the coffin containing the affection- 
ate wife of a sorrowing husband was be- 
ing conveyed to the churchyard in a cer- 
ain co ntry yarish in the South of Scot- ; : . 
; a paren ag and tired, entered the room where the 


it ace Q s k against the a ag : 

ee anaes yh ha pi of which | Queen was, exclaiming: “Well, that is 
corner of a ws in ec ence : : pki 

4 stented { arranged—my father will have a fitting 
i ee ada os a eee ? - | burial in the Pantheon.” “Victor,” 
rom a trance anc Cd 10F SCVEFAL Yeats i ae Rae 08 ie ? rea k 
When the poor woman really died a wv} bjs mother, “I see you want to break 
ft a 4) St ig .,|myvy heart. You offend my religion as 

years afterward, in the act <¢ yassing | ‘ee. uo! or ve 
7 an aiter +1 - mband anxiously ex- | Teo, So ay alfections. I am sorry, 
> Ss > sp I husdand Mi | : » a 4 ) 
- oes ‘ : | mother,” he said gently, and then added 


ce 
sti 


a 


cried 





t] bearers of the coffin : : es : : 
- — ~ ‘ rner this | Sternly; “the religion which is offended 
3 ae tent care 1 ¢orner this} . . ; 
FI =" : }at a martyr being buried in his own 
t - ‘ | capital and lying beside his own fathers 
if E re = _; needs radical changes.” 
# Labouchere and ing Edward (as } . 
Prince of Wales) were for years fast } : 14 baat es ee Pe 
friends Apropos of this fri iendship. Lab t \ story is told o Labouchere at ava 
I . ee ae 1 ow + Wy ginning oF nis editorial career. A 
yy was once asked what he e¢ 


seeing a 





| : 7 came in one day, and, 
Prince when he dined at Marlb ’ 

















’ eWalp es ef Rae nc a | quantity of books around, which had 
v senate } aes eee oe oc) 4 ts been sent in for review, offered to bet 
t er tet Ee 1 eoneene + | Labouchere that there was one book he 
; re eg mae Se +. sip OEae uate | i not got in the office. Labouchere en- 
tp a gees Pop “\v~.),.:| quired the name of the book, and his 
; a fe ae ist I it promptly answered, “A Bible.’ 
ag : ee ne aeaaok : * ‘ wen ‘ 1 ; ae a laugh, Labouchere offe red Lo 
i ee ee aia a ae eee en pounds that he had even that 
ti ee oe ae oe ener mone te Turning the conversation in an- 
r F me LAN * 1 < lirection, he furtively sent a note 
it An Englishman was traveling not long | out into the clerk’s office, telling the 
a ago ina of a London train. | 767 °° 20 Cowmesets and ask the book- 
. A] . st sellers underneath for the loan of a 
an’ a atti ec Seas - —e ; Bible. Presently he returned to the sub 

. ‘at ae Wh. 3 cc ia - : if ject of the bet, and, ealling his assistant 

sd es t ™ ‘Gerean, seeing the her’s!- asked aa eae oe he had = Bible 

nae Bad estad tot Gas. Avth _tin the office. The clerk produced the 


cigar, boldly 


astonished at the request, the 





book, which Labouchere handed over to 












































miavicievartheless. 01 ain his friend, giving himself away, how- 
handed it to the s r. The German | °VeT, as he did so by saying sotto eae 
lighted the cigar, took a few puffs, and, | [Ne Clerk: “I hope to EOOeRESS YOU didn t 
Saari ng affablyv thi = vi g. 1 POTEEY LOS the leaves! Ot naurst the 
said: “I vould not d you: but | English Bible does not require its leaves 
I had a match in mine boggit, and I did | “© De cut. ‘ 
ee eee | A member of Mrs. Patrick Campbell's 
In a mining town in the ‘ie “a POM pany told 1 good story after the per 
Virginia lived two little eig | formance of “The Joy (or Horror) of 
SA nine wears: neikbor 1 good| / at the Lyceum. Henry Ar- 
friends. who passed most of their leisure | thur Jones had submitted a drama 
time together in boyish sports, but, lik | for _ ara u's connor rt ee 
all healt] bovs, they sometimes he Masqueraders was tne plays 
“scrapped.” On one of these occasions "@me. in which Mrs. Campbell scored 
Pia Reged ane Sit a London success. The actress was 
lines of the prover o could not decidedly impatient during the reading 
stop a pig in an all ‘ing twitted Of the drama, and repeatedly interrupt 
by hi compa ion on s bow os 1] ed the author with the comment that 
stood it manfully for a while, but finally, | ¢ Pity was too long. “It is too long, 
losing patience, he blurted out: “Well, | much too long, Mr. Tones, criticized the 
may be bow-lega ed but when the Lord 4ctress, after the reading was finished. 
made vou He made vou as ug is He | “It is not too long, Mrs. Campbell,” re- 
could ¢ en hi you in the face | torted Mr. Jones, who is a very opinion 
o ated man. “And I assure you that it 1s 
. 1 ) very much too long,” reiterated Mrs. 
At . Scotian Lown, ‘Une other Crys a4 ampbell icilv. “It is not too long. I as 
Londoner on his way to a hotel ad | sane You. Be site ehk ST a cekdace ed Ae 
dressed the porter who led the Wavy: | ofended Mr. Jones. “Why, it only took 
‘ ne nae 7 Na rr’. {me two hours and a half to read it.” 
athe smey Has it a corporation’” | «Certainly,” replied Mrs. Campbell sweet- 
; 4 Ww an ena a ae ily, “but you must not forget that you 
os } meee, or "| dropped all vour h’s.” And the discom- 
oa Sa ag Prove". | fited Mr. Jones stalked out of the thea 
insignia?” remarked the cockney ee mete * 
signia! W ie eye eae es ee Mark Twain’s wife. who was Miss Oli- 
eee. een, “a8, InAIgMIA 5 iif) via Langdon, was for some years before 
2 a aes ee a Pe ae met Mr. Clemens confined to her bed 
visitor h d. Whereupon the almost) with what was believed to be an incur- 
dumbfound ef mat gasped | a A able disease; but she was at length mir- 
. ain, sir’ The provost | ‘hair ed Na xeulously restored to health. The cure 
= He OEE: 000s. diana be} was the sensation of Elmira, N.Y.. and 
POT OR, BES: GINS ae eeen: | voung Clemens, then a newspaper re- 


Dr. Daniel M. Stimson, the family phy- | porter, was sent there to interview Miss 
SS esate aber a lr Langdon on her recovery. He obtained 
RACHA TS BOER eae i or the late! the interview for his newspaper, and 
poet, Richard Henry Stoddard, relates an} brought back impressions of more v: 
anecdote to the effect that the ‘| to himself. Miss Langdon’s parents were 
while endeavoring to procure an 


at first strongly opposed to the young 


\Y ? “ne f ‘ > C . . .°¢ 
—— eo 7 Bs a = . BC e - newspaper man, and, for his part, his 
riends after rs 1 and the s¢ . a “sg Alama ; : s 
friends after Ir moun “ i , . timidity, so it is said, stood in the way 
ne i retired 0 i sar-} ~ . asta! 2 . . 
vants had retired, Tound a x oO! : of the progress of his suit. Finallv he 
lines His somewhat vigorous remark-. . 





_ ; , : screwed up courage to speak to Mr 

pa ny a sardine-can s objections to] y wnedon, and one morning timidly en 
the “open sesame” of a dull eek eume, tered his future father-in-law’s private 
attra ted the attention of Mrs Stoddard office, where that man was seated at 
on the floor above. “What are you do-} |)” «xr ~Eanodon—have you—noticed 








ing?” she ca led sone “Uy SOOO in kinins Amahiesonnal 

of sardines.” “With what?” “A dashe Cant ha cianaeaa to say. “No!” shouted 

ld ae knife,” ried h a AoE MPeC NT thi objecting parent, wheeling aa 

poet “W ae * ee I en 7 around so as to get a full view of his 

ey didn’t eee aa were | Visitor “Well,” said the young’ man as 

aa oo ‘ e turned to the door read yv ter instant 

ning 1 With prayer: flight, “ii—you—keep—a—sharp — look- 
it—you WILL! 


ilvatore Cortesi, in a very readabl 
article in the oe Work” on King atten re — 
Victor Emmanuel of Italy, says that a 
ter the somsaeanaan of his father, Queen —— 
Margherita was very anxious that King] A. Bailey, after " Repeated Disappoint- 
Humbert should be buried at the Superga ments, used Dodd’s Kidney Pills. 








And now his Old Pain Is Gone for Good and 
he Can do any Kind of Stooping or Lift- 
ing Work. 


Winnipeg, Mer, June 8. Speelal 
20 hy deaths are now charged te Kid 


ney Disease and ailments resulting from 
isordered Kidneys that the cure uf Mr 


eS 


it 
if 


4 See AS 
ene 


i Bailey of 256 Patrick street, of this 
' i} t s being widely discussed. Mr. Bail 
et say 
hs Some time ago I suffered a lot with 
i ains across mv back and in the region 
ee f e Kidneys | had spent consider- 
able money in England treating this ail 
i ment, but got no permanent elief. 
4 "c ‘All bv chance [ rea@ of some wonder- 
5 BAEDEKER’S ful ires by Dodd’s Kidney Pills, and 
eo > “ul Pp Tr no ’ pre us all >s > ' e 
i TOURISTS GUIDE though my previ¢ failures made n 


hesitate, | finally decided to try them 
It was a fortunate thing for me that I 
boxes, I found 
from any lk in 

g 


stoopi! 


After taking three 
myself perfectly free 
whatever, and no matter what 
or lifting work I do, I never have the 
old pain 
ie s now 
[ think, in justice to Dodd’s Kidney 
Pills. [| have the right to recommend 


suffering from Kidney 


them to 


anyone 
Disease.” 


Wm. Tyrrell & Co 


8 King St. West 


——-— 


A Satisfactory Reason. 

First picket-—What’s this strike about 
anyway—more pay, less work? What’s 
it tor second picket Nah! The boss 
didn’t take his hat off or take his cig’ 
outen his mouth when de walkin’ dele- 
gate went in ter see him.—“Judge.” 








two vears since I was cured, 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 








The Glamor of a Garden. An Irish 
Treasure. Tree-People. 

PENDING a long, warm, drowsy 

Sunday in the old warden was 


an episode of the ‘past week. 

Such a lush, scent-laden, exu- 

berant old garden, where the 
plants fairly smother one another, and 
the various perfumes blend in a way 
that makes onc two feet high again, 
and just able to nose the lowest blooms of 
the syringa, to haul off the blue eves of 
the glossy, green periwinkle, and to run 
from the droning big bumble-bee that 
butts its greedy face into the flowering 
currants and mumbles over them like a 
loutish lover kissing his pretty country 
sweetheart. To wander around the old 
garden, under the laden fruit trees, past 
the detaining raspberry bushes; to walk 
over shy, pale forget-me-nots starring the 
lusty grass; to find four-leafed clovers in 
the old lucky spot of the days when one 
was two feet high; to watch a busy mus- 
ewar ant laboriously hauling a dead 
grub three times her size over the planks 
of the verandah, now pushing, now back- 
ing up and pulling, manoeuvring across 
the cracks, having engineering problems 
over many a gully between the boards 
and pitfall of knot-hole; to hear a 
squawk and a thud, and observe an inde- 
cently nude little robin-let squatting on 
its bare breast-bone and long, weak, 
pleated 1 legs, and looking stupidly up at 
its twig and clay home, while a certain 
splendid feline dreamed of a_ tendrly 
luscious luncheon as she nearer, 
and to snatch the ungainly meal from 
her and, after a climb and a_ stretch, 
dump him back into a nest, which be- 
came instantly a mass of gaping yellow 
bills. To see the busy mother-bird ar- 
rive in hot haste with a huge bunch of 
Wiggling worminess in her bill, and to 
fancy Master Bob was telling her of his 
fall and his bruises and his mysterious 
good Providence. Here an impudent lit- 
tle Yorkshire skylarks in from the street 
to chase a stray rabbit or wild puss, 01 
a dove comes too-too-ing with exultant 
mellow note, or a bird choir cuts loose in 
a cascade of sweet trills and whistles. or 
a censorious lot of gossipy old crows 
sneer at life and the glamor of the old 
garden, and tell one another loudly that 
the whole business is bosh. Is there a 
more out-of-tone, out-of-tune, generally 
disagreeable bird on earth, or rather in 
air, that the chattering, disparaging, ag- 
gressive and uninteresting one we call 
Jim Crow? The old garden has Eden- 
like, fascinating traditions for one who 
knew its every inch before she knew her 
Ten Commandments. The scent of it 
breathes memories of innocent, care-free, 
mischievous, 


stole 


irresponsible childhood, no 
matter how long since the two-foot-high 
era, of dreamy castle-building girlhood. 
when the shadiest corner and the most 
absorbing book were life’s best things. 
Later traditions of the garden there are, 
When Adam came, and maybe that much- 
berated old serpent took a short walk 
there too betimes, for who isn’t human 

1 And love came there. 
and was tlouted, and came again with an- 
other face and was welcomed, and there 
have been tears as well as laughter, and 
quarrels as well as kisses, and bitter as 
well as sweet, in the tales the old ear- 
den could tell. There was. nor will be, 
never another garden like it for those 
who have made its history, the history 
of but two generations, who have lived 
life to the full. The garden be 
us and ours, and when the hour comes 
lor us to go we will take the garden 
sacred 
heedlessness. It shall 
be lost, as Eden is lost, lost everywhere 
but in our 


and shortcoming? 


} 
10ngs tO 


too, None other shall profane its 
lore with ignorant 


hearts. 


Sometimes the names of places ar use 
rebellion in my soul. It is wonderful to 
me that the grand opportunity which 
presents itself to whoever has the nam- 
ing of a town or district doesn’t in- pire 


U 


and good efforts. What 


» donor to great 


shall one say of the human being respon- 
sible for Smith’s Falls and Cooksville 
and Jonesville and Brown’s Corners? I 
don’t think all of these are deliberate 
iabels. It sas ev just “growed” 
1 


psy. Once I stopped a while at 
broke, which justified the iatter 
f its name by being quite bankrupt 
hurch falling to 
nkempt and its one 


grace or attractilo 
‘de ay, its houses u 
5 the dirtiest and m oad g +4 
hop the dirtiest and most squalid of its 
: : : . : 
class. He re and there in Canada are 
musical Indian names, the saving grace 














“ our country: here and there sweet 
I ] ! v right and fit- 
ality, and there are Eng- 
parody their originals, 
re are pitilessly 








descriptive 
Town .and Deal- 
town, ‘a heard you ever worse than 
Hog’s Hollow? We are ourselves called 
“Hog Town” far and wide. as we attract, 
absorb, beg, borrow or steal good things 
from our bigger or smaller sisters. We 
— grin and bear that 


ni such as Slab 


vivid name. 

is something particularly undeni- 
ae in it this year, for I never noticed 
Toron to so dirty as it is, whoever 


lame for the state of affairs 
* 


is t 


oO 


Fe : ‘ ; 

If any of you Jrish want to have the 
cockles of your hearts warmed (don't 
ask me what that means!) you should 





procure and peruse “All On the Irish 
Shore,” sketches of life as it is in lre- 
land from the viewpoint of an English 
man, Or men, for there are two, artist 
ind writer. I haven’t done laughing vet 
it Mr. Trinder’s aunt and the “tink-an” 
and the hound puppy, and the various 
horses you meet and learn to love, and 
the ways of country nags who have te 
be played ike a salmon down the lengta 
of Lower Mount street, and who barn- 
dance obliquely along the north side of 
Merrion square, and go into a hat shop 


through the window in front of the Kil 
dare Street Club, and the excruciating 
green packs of hounds and their vagaries 
m the run, and the yellow horse, rather 
like a big mule who “began by bucking 
out of the yard as if she’d been trained 
by Buffalo Bill.” the mystery of the 
blind “blood-healer” who stopped a gap 
ing artery with a muttered charm, of 
which the matter-of-fact writer of these 
delightful tales says: “I believe it to be 
1 personal and wholly incomprehensible 
gift, but that such a gift has been be- 
stuwed, and in more parts of Ireland 
than one, is a bewildering and indisput- 
able fact.” As I said in the beginning, if 
there be an Irishman or woman who 
knows Donegal, Connemara, the Ball’s 
Bridge Horse Show and the Irish hunt, 
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W.A.Murray & Co: 


_ The Arch-Support of a “Dorothy Dodd” Shoe 


A long 


wears usually ends in foot fatigue. 











alk or continuous standing in the average shoe that a woman 
In such cases the first impulse is to rest the 
foot by holding it in the hand, compressing it firmly around the instep. 


This is exactly what the ‘‘ Dorothy Dodd’ 


time—walking or standing. 


shoe does for you all the 
It is like a soft hand firmly grasping the “ waist” 
of the foot and supporting the arch. 


You wll never realize how much of your datly fatigue can be relieved 
until you try a ‘Dorothy Dodd.’ 


And the “ Dorothy Dodd” vetaznus tts arch shape and sets closely up to 


the foot after it has been worn for months. No other shoe is made like it. 


Thus the foot 


Is it worth while to endure tired feet when the remedy is so 


Other shoes bend in the wrong place with every step you take. 
becomes tired. 


simple ? 


Prices: Oxfords, $3.00; Boots, $3.75 
A few special styles, $4.00 





W.A.Murray & Co. iisited Siete Cibomnest: Loronto. 


let this book be treasure trove of de- | the late Duke of Argyll. When the skele- | Lawson Peel, and Frank Weldon, acting 
lightful fun to them. ton of the first gorilla ever brought to ' for Mrs. Peel, issued invitations to Mme. 
’ Europe was on show in London the pub- Nordica and M. de Reszke. 

lic were admitted on presentation of accepted, and elaborate preparations 
eards. The Duke wrote to Du Chaillu} were made for the affair. Soclety people 
that on such and such a day “the Duke , were on hand to meet the artists, but 

of Argyll proposed to visit the gorilla.” they did not appear, or send excuses. 

party fellows, in frock coats and high | Du Chaillu at once wrote back that the When the guests realized the situation, 
hats. A poplar isn’t a tree one ever] gorilla was to be seen every day be- | they were thoroughly disgusted and cha- 
dreams of taking liberties with, even "| tween certain hours, and that if the grined. It appears that when Mme. Nor- 
| 

' 

















The singers 

The trees stood out against the sky 
as the train whirled eastward; they 
looked so human to me! There were 
the poplars, tall, gentlemanly, garden- 





thought. The elms, graceful, Stanlaws| Duke of Argyll presented his card he , dica and M. de Reszke accepted the invi- 
Penrhyn girls, with an elegance of their | would no doubt be admitted like the rest ; tations they supposed that John 8S. Duss, 
own and a distinctively feminine out- | of the public. | With whose band they are traveling, had 
line; chunky, motherly beeches, smart _ also been invited. When they learned 
young maples, the rising youth of the that Mr. Duss had not been invited, they 
forest; grubby little cedars, like widows | resolved not to go. 

in rusty weeds, with perfect swamps of 
families; gay brides of blossoming syrin- 
gas, and so on “ad infinitum,” till one’s 
Whole acquaintance was set forth. 


LADY GAY. 





Conundrums. 

Vho steps in after tea? You. on 
What two letters make a species of | 
pepper? 
When is a bottle sick? 


; ' Barber—How wili you have it cut, 
K N. sir? Pepprey—Both short. “Both? Hair 
When it is and beard?” “No; hair and econversa- 


tion.” 





New-Fangled Schools. for? What we can’t have. | Estate agent (bo laborer's son)- Here, 
Why is a beggar like a baker? They | ™ boy, where can I find your father? 
e e Se « « . ‘a . 2 . 


| 
blue. 
What is it that we should never ask , 
They taught him to hemstitch and thes | 


‘ { ee . ; s > cir , 1 . 
ght, him. both. pean: brent, oo: oe pig a a a know 
taught him how to sing, Than ; , » falls , rhs : ,; Im by ‘1s brown ‘at!-—"Puneh. 
And how to make a basket out of varie- , W aon any vee a down, what is the | A 
? = z y 6 o , » oa . ’ 4 
_ gated string fee SRE SR, Sot Sees “W’y den’t you put mo’ hell in you’ 
And how to fold a paper so he wouldn't As I was going up the church steeple | ...mons. Brer Williams?” “Well. w’en 
_,.. Hurt his thumb, I met three living people; they were not} 7 |; : oe a 
They taught a lot to Bertie, but he hr hey w vt thr : | l gives ‘em too much er it de congrega- 
couldn't three men, t hey were not three women | tion makes sich a noise fannin’ leyself, 
doa or three children. A. One man, one wo- I hez ter order a recess!”—Atianta 
sum. man and one child. ; oe 


2 “Constitution.” 
Why ought fishermen to be wealthy? 


Because theirs is all net profit. 
What is that which a cart cannot move 
one ; with : yet is of S it? 
And how to sketch a horsie in a little Noi ous bul yet is of no use to itt 
picture frame, OMe ie 
But strangely they forgot to teach him What is the difference between a farm- 
reat ass er and a dressmaker? One sews what 
spe ‘ 
eee! she gathers and the other gathers what 
he sows. 
Now, Bertle's pa was cranky, and he] Which is the debtor’s favorite tree? 
went one day to find Tha +} » 3 - 
What ‘twas they did that made his son The willow (will owe). . 
so backward in the mind. im) hen was paper money first men- ; 
“TI don’t want Bertie wrecked,” he cried,| tioned in the Bible? When the dove 
his temper far from cool, brought the green back to Noah. 
What fish is the most valued by a lov- 


They taught him how to mould the head 
of Hercules in clay, 
And how to tell the diff'rence 'twixt the 


bluebird and the jay, 


Nice old man—-Good heavens, boy! 
Are you smoking? Muggs—Me smokin’? 
Say, de very suspicion cuts me t’ de 
quick. Why, I’m just keepin’ dis butt 
lighted in ease ae guy who dropped it 
comes back.—New York “Sun.” 


ee 


“T want him educated!’ so he 
took him 





out of, ing wife? Her-ring. 
school, ‘What did Adam first set in the Garden 
~Newark “ News. of Eden? His foot. 
What is the hardest thing to deal 


A Story about Du Chaillu. 


—_— 

He was a little man of great good hu- 
mor. says the London “Daily Mail,” but 
of very quick temper, and used to relate 
with satisfaction his first encounter with 


with? An old pack of cards. PEOPLE 
How do bes dispose of their honey? 
They cell it, of course. 
Why is death like the letter E? It 


the end of life—New York “World.” 








BABY’S OWN 
SOAP 


used by particular people 
both young and old. 
Keeps the skin soft, clear 
and white. 


No other Soap is just as Good. o34 
ALBERT TOILET SOAP CO., Mfrs. MONTREAL. 


A Remantic Episode. 


The King’s visit to Paris has been 
marked by a singular and picturesque 
incident, says the “Spectator.” It ap- 
pears that in 1378 a chemist named Dan- 
val was accused of poisoning his wife, 
and that the King, then Prince of Wales 
anxious to watch French procedure, at- 
tended the trial, which ended in a sen- 
tence of imprisonment for life. The 
Prince, who had watched the evidence 
for five days, was certain that justice 
had miscarried, and visited the convict 
in his cell to tell him so, and enquire if 
any remedy were possible. None could 
be jound, but after twenty years’ im- 
prisonment the sentence was revised and 
M. Danval liberated. The kindness of 
the Prince in his hour of despair had 
made a deep impression on his mind, 
and when the King recently visited Paris 









In the 
Kitchen. 


The purity, whiteness 





Ow he addressed him a letter full of grati- and dryness of Windsor 

yr A prominent club woman, = for ie perme sy : na ore} ye: - Salt makes it an ideal 
vefore. One wonders if kings know the S: ag 

Mrs. Daniorth, of St. Joseph, depth of the impression both of regard = the dairy and 

Mich., tells how she was cured | #24 of hatred which they can almost : 

. “ unconsciously make. _ It does not cake—it 

of falling of the womb and its . dissolves easily — if 15 





nothing but pure Salt. 


Windsor 
Salt. 


BEST GROCERS SELL IT. 


accompanying pains. 


“Life looks dark indeed when a 
woman feels that her strength is sap- 
ping away and she has no hopes of 
ever being restored. Such was my 
feeling a few months ago when I 
was advised that my poor health was 
caused by prolapsus or falling of the 
womb. The words sounded like a 
knell to me, I felt that my sun had set ; 
but Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vege- 
table Compound came to me as an 
elixir of life; it restored the lost 
forces and built me up until my good 
health returned to me. For four 
months I took the medicine daily and 
each dose added health and strength. 
I am so thankful for the help I 
obtained through its use.”— Mrs. 
FLORENCE DANFORTH, 1007 Miles Ave., 


St. Joseph, Mich.— $5000 forfeit if original of 
above /etter proving genuineness cannot be produced. 


The record of Lydia E,. Pink- 
ham’s Vegetable Compound can- 
not be equalled by any other 


medicine in the world. 


“FREE MEDICAL ADVICE TO WOMEN,” 


Women would save time and 
much sickness if they would 
write to Mrs. Pinkham, Lynn, 
Mass., for advice as soon as any 
distressing symptoms appear. 


How Nordica Stood Up for Duss. 





Atlantic City society is excited over a 
snub administered by Mme. Nordica and 
Edouard de Reszke, who appeared there 
the other day in concert. It occurred to 
several leaders that it would be a nice 
thing to entertain the singers. The de- 
tails were worked out by Mrs. Wilfred 



















THE 


Dominion Brewery Co, 


LIMITED 
BREWERS «¢ MALSTERS 


Manufacturers of 
the Celebrated... 


WHITE LABEL 
JUBILEE and ALES & 
INDIA PALE... 


The above brands are the genuine extract of 
Malt and Hops 
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Wee McPherson. 


(By J—n, J. B—Il of the Finnan Haddie 
School of Literature.) 


HEN Robert came home from the 

W day’s work Mary said solemn- 

ly: {Rubbert, I want ye to pun- 

ish McPherson an’ gie him a guid skelp- 
in’.” 

“Dod, ay! The wean’s fine. I'll no 
skelp him,’ replied Robert with a fond 
glance at wee McPherson, who was scis- 
soring off small pieces of the cat’s tail. 

“He trun wee Mollie doon the well, 
an’ she was sair drookit an’ aboot 
drooned.” 

“He’s the wean,” said the father, 
though with a cautious admiration. 
“Whit dae ye want me to dae? I canna 
skelp him.” 

“Ya munna gie him ony curran’-cake 
the nicht; he disma deserve it. Tell him 
so, Rubbert. McPherson, stop mutilat- 
in’ the cat, an’ dowkle to your paw.” 

“Aweel,” said Robert, gloomily. “Come 
here, noo, McPherson.” 

Wee McPherson finished the cat’s tail 
with one last snip and walked over cock- 
ily to his parent. “Whit wey do a cat 
greet when ye cut aff its tail, paw?” 

“McPherson,” said Robert, affecting 
severity, “yer maw is fair  affrontit. 
Whit wey did ye trun wee Mollie doon 
the well? Didna ye ken she canna 
soom?” 

“Whit wey canna she soom, paw?” 

“Fine wean!” said Robert. 

“Haud yer tongue!” spoke up Mary. 
“He’s no fine.” 

“McPherson,” said Robert, nerving 
himself for the blow, “yer maw says ye 
are no fine, an’ ye are no to have ony 
curran’-cake the nicht.” 

“Boo-hoo!” bawled wee McPherson, 
and Robert wept with him. “Mary,” he 
whispered, “I’m thinkin’ the wean’s been 
punished enough. He’s unco tender of 
hairt, Dod, ay!” 

“Hoots, mon! But aweel!” replied 
Mary. “Ye may gie him the curran’- 
cake now, Rubbert.” 

Wee McPherson seized the currant 
cake and retired triumphantly to a cor- 
ner, followed by the fond glances of both 
parents. 

“He’s such a wee deevil!” murmured 
Mary, softly. 

‘Dod, ay!” said Robert. 

GLOSSARY. 

“Bawl,” to cry. 

“Cat,” a domestic animal. 

“Cockily,” pertly. 

“Gloomily,” moodily. 

“Paw,” father. 

“The,” definite article. 

“Trun,” to throw. 

“Weep,” to shed tears. 

“Well,” a water supply. 

“Work,” labor.—Chicago “Tribune.” 





Worse than the Man in the Well. 


The escape from death of Captain En- 
gellandt of the German iron sailing ves- 
sel “Erndte,” news of which is reported 
from Dantzic, will hardly find its equal 
in the annals of life-saving. The “Erndte” 
left Memel with a cargo of timber 
on April 16. During the next two days 
the vessel was exposed to a very rough 
sea, which kept the crew of four men at 
work day and night. On April 18, just 
as the captain had retired to his cabin, 
the storm suddenly became so violent 
that the vessel capsized. The crew were 
swept away and drowned, and the cap- 
tain was imprisoned in the ship’s hull, 
the hatches having been closed tightly 
by the sudden pressure of the water. 
The wreck drifted along, keel uppermost, 
until April 30, when it was sighted by 
the Norwegian steamship “Aurora” off 
the fishing village of Rixhoeft. The 
steamship immediately proceeded to se- 
cure the wreck, and while thus engaged 
the crew heard repeated knocks from 
the inside against the iron bottom. They 
also noticed a noise resembling a human 
voice crying “Help.” -A hole was drilled 
in the iron plates, and this was hardly 
accomplished, when a human finger ap- 
peared in the opening. ‘Then Captain 
Engellandt announced himself to the as- 
tonished sailors as safe and sound with- 
in the ship’s hull. He said he had food 
enough for three days, but during the 
last 24 hours had been compelled to 
drink sea water because the tanks were 
empty. The Norwegian steamship’s arti- 
ficers were not prepared to make the 
hole in the iron bottom large enough to 
permit of the imprisoned man’s libera- 
tion, and therefore the wreck was towed 
to Dantzic. Here the vessel was raised, 
and thus ended Captain Engellandt’s cap- 
tivity, which lasted twelve weary days 
and eleven nights. The hardy seaman is 
none the worse for the fatigues he un- 
derwent. During the day he worked hard 
to make his presence inside the vessel 
known to passing ships, but at night he 
slept peacefully with the water under- 
neath and the iron roof above. 





A Woman Who Could Shoot 


A story told by the wife of a factor of 
the Hudson Bay Fur Trading Company 
shows that ability to do a thing well 
sometimes makes the actual doing un- 
necessary. The woman had been brought 
up in the post, where her father was 
chief factor, and, like all the children 
and women, had learned to use firearms 
with ease and accuracy. 

My father and the men had gone away 
to a conference with the Indians, who 
had been hostile for some time, she says. 
They had left orders not to open the 
gates of the fort. 

It was a blistering day and the water 
in the stockade grew warm. So it was 
suggested that someone go to the river 
and get a fresh pailful. My aunt agreed 
to go, and marched out alone with a pail 
in one hand and a rifle in the other. 


We stood behind the loopholes of the 
closed gate, saw her disappear down the 
bank, come up again with a dripping 
pail of fresh water, and set it down 


again as if to rest. She had barely picked 


it up again when she stopped abruptly, 
gazing straight at the high grasses on 
the right of the path between herself and 
the fort. All eyes at the loopholes turned 
in that direction, too; and there, steal- 


ing through the grasses with their war 


feathers and war paint on, we saw two 
young marauding warriors plainly bent 
They evidently knew that 
the men were all out and only women in 


on mischief. 


the fort. 
We could not possibly shoot in my 


Avunt’s defence without great risk of hit- 


ting her. If we unfastened the gate, one 


of the Indians could easily have forced 


an entrance while the other stopped her 


But my aunt, instead of rushing in, set 
She looked again where 


down the pail. 




















Minister—Marriage ceremor 


the Indians had now risen boldly up di- 
rectly under a solitary tree. 

On the topmost ‘branch of that tree sat 
a “whisky-jack”—a bird of the jay fam- 
ily which is common round camps in the 
Northern woods. Quick as a flash she 
aimed her rifle, “picked off” that jay as 
coolly as if she had been at target prac- 
tice, and then, as calmly lifting the pail | 
of water, came slowly to the gate, where 
we received her with open arms. 

As for the Indians—well, there was a 
flourish of greasy shoulders through the 
long grass, and the two braves had dis- 
appeared. 





Can’t Afford It. 


You Can't Work Right if you have Dyspep- 
sia -Hamilton Lady proves that Dedd’s 
Dyspepsia Tablets will cure it. 





afford to have Dyspepsia. You can’t 
work right unless you feel right, and 
you can’t feel right if you have Dyspep- 
sia. 

With that dreary despondent feeling 
that every Dyspeptic knows work loses 
all its pleasure. You long for the dinner- 
bell, because it makes the end of the 
morning, but you dread the dinner-bell 
because it means more eating and conse- 
quently more suffering. 

But there is a way of escape. Dodd’s 
Dyspepsia Tablets are the way. ‘Thou- 
sands who have tried will tell you that. 
Juliana Sandburg of 221 John street, 
North Hamilton, tells you. Hear what 
she says: 

“For over six years I was troubled with 
"Dyspepsia and Headaches. Nothing I ate 
would agree with me. I tried several 
medicines, but could get: nothing to hel 
me till I tried Dodd’s Dyspepsia Tablets. 

“Almost at once they gave me relief, 
and before I had finished one box, I was 
cured.” 

You can’t find a Dyspeptic who has 
used Dodd’s Dyspepsia Tablets. 





Where Perfumes Come From. 





William E. Curtis declares ‘that ninety 
per cent. of the perfumery used in the 
world comes from what is known as the 
Department of Sea Alps in France, the 
strip of mountainous country which lies 
along the Mediterranean east of Mar- 
seilles. ‘The soil, the climate, and the 
sloping hillsides facing the southern sun, 
make this a most favorable location for 
the cultivation of flowers, and the an- 
nual harvest is about 6,000,000 pounds of 
roses, 5,000,000 pounds of orange blos- 
soms, 3,000,000 pounds of carnations, 1,- 
000,000 pounds of violets, 9,000,000 
pounds of lilies, 600,000 pounds of tube 
roses, and other flowers in proportion. 
These flowers are mostly raised by peas- 
ants, who own small farms and do their 
own work. They sell their crop of flow- 
ers to the agents of Paris perfumery 
manufacturers, and _ train-loads are 
shipped to that city every night during 
the season, just as milk from the West- 
ern farms is shipped to the creameries. 
When there is an abundant harvest, the 
buyers will pay six cents a pound for 
Tose leaves, seven cents for orange blos- 
soms, twenty-five cents for jasmines, fifty 
cents for violets, and similar rates for 
other flowers. After the day’s harvest is 
done, the flowers are dumped upon tables 
or benches and the stems are nipped 
close, but the leaves that protect the 
blossoms are allowed to remain, because 
otherwise they wilt quickly, and fresh- 
ness is desirable. Each leaf contains 
only a particle of oil, and it takes a 
great many particles to make an ounce. 
It ‘requires 32,000 pounds of rose leaves, 
or 5,000,000 single blossoms, to make one 
pound of rose oil, and 40,000 pounds of 
violets, or 12,000,000 flowers, to make a 
pound of the oil; and one may judge of 
the enormous amount of flowers that are 
gathered annually for this purpose when 
it is known that the perfumers of Pavis 
consume nearly a million pounds of the 
oil of flowers every year. 





New Version of an Old Story. 


Leopold de Rothschild, in his speech as 
ehairman of the Newspaper Press Fund 
dinner in London the other day, demol- 
ished the tradition about the way in 
which his grandfather obtained advance 
news of the victory at Waterloo. Ac- 
cording to the current story, which even 
the “Encyclopaedia Britannica” repeats, 
Nathan Mayer Rothschild was present at 
the battle, and hurried back to London 
as soon as he saw it was decided, getting 
there some hours before the news be- 
came known, and making enormous pro- 
fits by buying up stocks. His grandson 
told the newspaper men that “the ae- 
curate story would appeal to them as 
journalists, viz., that the news came 
through the medium of a small Dutch 
newspaper. The news was published in a 
single line: ‘Great victory of the English 
at Waterloo.’ His grandfather, who was 
the owner of some ships, told his cap 
tains that whenever they went anywhere 
they were always to bring him the latest 
newspapers. One of these trusted cap- 
tains arrived with a paper announcing 
-| the great victory. His grandfather, who 
believed, as they all did now, in the ac 
curacy of all newspapers, immediately 
took the news to the Treasury, and gave 
the information to Lord Liverpeol. He 
did not tell him how he knew it, and his 
, | news was scouted because the intelligence 
had arrived of the defeat of the English 
, | troops on the previous day.” 





, Brown—lI thought Jones was a friend 
of yours. Smith (scornfully)—Not at all 
—merely a relative. 
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graphologicul study sent in. The Editor re 
quests correspondents to observe the following 
Rules: 1. Graphological studies must consist 
of at least six lines of original matter, includ- 
ing several capital letters. 2. Letters will be 
answered in their order, unless under unusual 
circumstances, Correspondents need not take 
up their own and the Editor's time by writing 
reminders and requests for haste. 8. Quota- 
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1y or baptism?—*Life.” 


Sartorial Shortcomings of Painters. 





When C. N. Mind, an up-to-date tailor, 
went to the London Royal Academy 
the other day he experienced a severe 
shock. In narrating his experiences in 
the “Tailor and Cutter,” he gays that as 
one-half of the pictures shown are por- 
traits, which profess to reproduce the 
characteristic features, face and dress of 
the original, and as the 'tailorg have had 
to design and produce that dress before 
it was worn by the artist’s customers, it 
is but natural for the tailor to take an 
interest in such portraits. In criticizing 
the portrait of Lord Mount Stephen, 


tic tailor notes a total absence of but- 
tons on the coat, and declares that the 
silk on the fronts is at least an inch too 
narrow. He witheringly condemns the 


smudge of gray.” Then Solomon J. Solo- 
mon comes in for criticism. “Look at 
number seventy-three, a portrait of H. T. 
Levy,” he says; “the silk on the lapels 
is indicated as forming a continuation of 
the collar, a style that no one but an old 
woman who is sometimes employed to 
mend clothes would adopt. It is a libel 
on tailordom. It has the breast pocket 
round and out of all shape, and the col- 
lar is short and turning up. Then there 
is number one hundred and thirty-nine, 
the portrait of A. S. Leslie Melville. He 
is represented in the clumsiest coat pos- 
sible. The right lapel is at least five 
times as large as the left.” Triton Ri- 
viere’s wonderful picture of the Rev. Nel- 
son Loraine and his dog is also con- 
demned, not on account of the dog, 
which even Mr. Mind admits to be ex- 
cellent, but the coat of the reverent gen- 
tleman is unrelieved by a single seam. 
The horritied tailor declares that there is 
no collar seam or buttonhole in front, 
and no waist seam or, indeed, any relief 
whatever, while the sleeve is halfway up 
‘the elbow. Mr. Mind says he has no 
patience with artists who are guilty of 





Why We Shake Hands. 





The Prussian officer who held it his 
duty to kill a mere soldier who offered 
to shake hands with him had, from the 
official Prussian point of view, a com- 
plete case, says “Harper’s Weekly.” 
Handshaking implies a certain degree of 
equality, and it is not possible for a 
Prussian officer to imagine any equal 
except another Prussian officer. Clearly, 
any act suggesting such a thing could 
not be expiated by any punishment short 
of the immediate death of the offender. 

The custom of handshaking dates back 
to prehistoric times, a relic of those 
savage days when strangers could not 
meet without suspicion of murderous 
purpose. Then all men went abroad with 
weapons and shields, and, when they met, 
would stand in pleasant converse, each 
with ‘his shield upon his left arm and 
with right hands clasped so that there 
would be no chance for a sudden swing 
of the knife or bludgeon. The right 
hand was invariably used for the weapon, 
with the result that we are a right- 
handed race. The reason for this lay 
undoubtedly in the fact that the left 
arm was always employed in the import- 
ant work of shielding the heart. Among 
the common people of the Aryan race 
the old pledge of amity in yielding the 
right hand to be grasped and held has 
since remained the chief token of open 
friendship. 
chiefs were “greeted with extended 

hands.” Even at that remote day the 

early significance of the handclasp had 

been lost in the nobler meaning of civil- 

ized life. But it remains a salutation in 

which a greater or less degree of equality 

is claimed or conceded. It is, therefore, 
| possible for a humble person to shake 

hands with the President of the United 
| States, but not with an officer of the 
| Prussian army. 


In the “Iliad” the returning 
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Se 


Items of Interest. 





| 

| 

| (With acknowledgments to the “in- 
formative” journals.) 

In England two-and-sixpence is equiva- 
lent to half a crown. 

There will be seven days in next week. 
Roughly speaking there are twenty-four 
hours to every day. Statistics show thai 
three hundred and sixty-five of these 
days go to make up a year. 

In North street, Kentish Town, there 

| are only five lamp-posts and five lamps. 

This is not unlike a street in Bishop 
Auckland, where there are six lamp- 
posts and six lamps. 

In connection with the Stockbrokers’ 
walk to Brighton it"may be noted that 

there are 1,760 yards in a mile. A mile 

| is one of our accepted standards of mea- 

| surement, 

| Decimal coinage is accepted in France. 
| The English value of a franc is slightly 
} under tenpence. Our own shilling is, of 
course, worth rather over two-pence 
more, 

The present Edward is the seventh who 
has ruled over England. His predeces 
sor of the same name was Edward VI.— 
“Punch.” 

| 


A Little Mistake. 





Customer—Just look at this stuil you 
sold my servant for rat poison yester 
day! It looks to me more like baking 
powder! 

Ohemist—Dear me! so it is. That’s 
that careless young assistant of mine 
again. He must have given the poison 
to the party who wanted the baking 


powder, I’m afraid. 


are not studied. 


perception, _loquacity and conservatism, 
refined feeling and some over-confidence 
in others are traits indicated. 


attractive hand 


reserve, but has a good deal of quiet 
force. 


ence column. 


had no compunction in referring you to 
looked. 2. 
impulse and feelings not always properly 
controlled, but generally amiable, and 
some self-w@d and over-contidence. It is 


and harmony, but with fine 


probably an 


Eli.—Cumulative purpose and _ bright 


There is 
not much sympathy and diplomacy is 
lacking. Writer is not buoyant and 
ambition is not strong. It is a rather 
though, tenacious, gen- 
tle, and reasonable. It lacks snap and 


Louisa.—l. I haven’t the least idea who 
you are, but take all the love that is 
coming to me. It certainly was a very 
queer way to address the correspond- 
I l am glad you did not 
sign your name, as then [ should have 


Rule 4, which you so strangely over- 
Your writing shows erratic 


the writing of some one not yet in poise 
qualities 
when properly developed. The May 
people are apt to be headlong and ex- 
treme, but they learn better with time 
if they are reasonably receptive. You 
have the dominant touch and firm, prac- 
tical purpose that is a proof of strength. 
You are not an optimist, and sometimes 
take a serious view of trifling matters. 
To tell you the honest truth, you are 
more or less of a child yet, and perhaps 
it may be a consolation to you to know 
that May is slow in developing the psy- 
chology which it can achieve so grandly. 
You are very tenacious, especially of 
personal rights. I don’t feel I should 
be too hard on some one who says she 
likes me, because the ‘‘some one”’ is 
young and still forming her character. 
Will it console you to tell you there is 
talent in your lines? You want to rise, 
and have a good deal of ambition, and 
offhand and sometimes 
abrupt manner. 

Saxon.—Now, where used you to hail 
from? I have a remembrance of some- 
thing interesting either in locality or 
personality in connection with your nom 
de plume. Such a yery strong, vital 
and attractive person you seem to be. 
You are quick and perceptive, generous 
and forceful, persistent and prone to love 
and follow original methods. There is 
a suggestion of talent, probably artistic, 
and experience has taught you adapta- 
bility. You have ambition to achieve 
and succeed. Generally you are reticent, 
but sometimes let yourself ioose. It is 
really a remarkably fine study, blending 
courage, pessimism, direct and honest 
method and a lofty ideal. I am quite 
impressed. 

A Girl.—And so you always wanted to 
be a boy. Well, if 1 had not had all 
the exercise and climbing and dare-devil- 
ment I could manage 1 dare say I might 
have agreed with you. I have developed 
a great content that : am a woman, 
however. Do I think it wrong to pry 
into the future? Not at all. The en- 
quiring mind takes its own risks. For 
one thing, not one in a thousand of those 
who claim to aid you to look ahead are 
reliable or even honest. Fortune-telling 
is a queer business. I never could un- 
derstand the craze for having ones for- 
tune told. I am glad you agree with 
me that it’s no harm to be a bit fond of 
one’s neighbors. I'd not want to live 
a loveless life, and I am rather given to 
letting people know if they appeal to 
me. Your writing shows a pleasant, 
independent, good-tempered and rather 
generous disposition, with good sequence 
of ideas and a practical but not domin- 
ant purpose; discretion is pretty fair and 
sentiment but slightly developed. It is 
a breezy, live hand, not aggressive nor 
particularly enterprising, but able to 
keep going and never at a loss for ex- 
pression. Perhaps you are a bit fond 
of planning more than you carry through. 


Ben Ezra.—Plenty of business ability 
and talent to succeed. You are am- 
bitious, enterprising, persistent, and 
know your own mind. You are gener- 
ally direct and frank in thought and ex- 
pression, with rather a logical turn of 
mind, and the impulse to argue and con- 
vince. It is generally an optimistic 
study, and shows caution in dealings 
with others. You think clearly and 
cannot easily be turned from your pur- 
pose, which is apt to be somewhat in- 
volved in its evolution. It is a study 
showing cleverness and a talent for some 
study or occupation out of the common. 


Storm-tossed.—If at the end of a long 
life you can still write like an eight-year- 
old schoolboy, I wouldn't change a line 
er a stroke. It’s unique, and so probably 
are you. Your birthday brings you under 
Cancer, the Crab, and if ever a study 
fitted the devious beastie this is that 
study. There is a marked and unsatisfied 
ambition, suggestions of love of power 





Sour Stomach 
—Bad Breath. 


The body depends on the 
bowels to carry off all waste 
and poisonous matters from 
the system —it ts Nature's 
drainage. If the bowels don’t 
perform their functions proper- 
ly and become clogged up, 
the system gradually absorbs 
this poison. It is this which 
causes sick headache, bilious- 
ness, sour stomach, bad breath, 
inactive liver, lack of energy, 
heartburn, etc, 

Abbey’s Efferves- 
cent Salt will cure you by 
clearing away the obstruction 
and thoroughly cleansing the 
bowels. This brings healthy 
action to all the organs of the 
body and rids the system of 
the cause of ffiness. 

In this way Abbey’s 
Effervescent Salt per- 
manently cures. A teaspoon- 
ful in half a glass of tepid 


water every morning. 
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pleasure take a wineglassful of 
TONIC 


BY R R WINE 


PURE GRAPE JUICE AND CHOICE BITTERS 
At Wine Merchants and Druggists 


Hupon, HEBERT & Co., 


work or 





MONTREAL, AGENTS, 


eee 


ee a hae 


LIMITED 


78 CHURCH STREET, TORONTO. 
In Business as a Savincs Bank anpd Loan Co., Since 1854 
SOON TO BECOME 
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Clark’s Pork and Beans 


are simply delicious. 





and command, discretion in expression 
and some distrust of the public, emphatic 
and erratic decision. Say, won't you 
please let me drop this without having 
bad dreams? It’s a puzzler. 


Molly Bawn.—So you're rusticating at 
the quiet old Port like it finely and it 
should do you lots of good Your writing 
is not very striking. It shows little trace 
of illness or weakness, an independent, 
unsentimental and candid nature, domi- 
nant will and quick perception You 
should be a favorite in social circles. 
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Pees xa Lisle) 


Simece S* Toronto 


Carolus.—I think criticism out of place. 
As the effort was made entirely for the 
aid of others, at least one must be kind 





Cheap Excursion to Denver. 





in comment, and in this case, so far as 
Lam a judge, your strictures are quite choles 
unwarrantabl Your writing shows a/| 






The Wabash will sell round trip tick 










nervous mistrust and not a very pleasant |} 

- ) 7 ‘ . . ; ~ - » 
turn, concentration, dispk ind some] ets to Denver, Colorado Springs or Pue- 
rather pennnenees flourishes w hich don’ blo, Col., at less than the one-wav fare. 
mean the best of traits re observab Ts z > » > 2 
You are ‘aggressive it times and undeni-| Tickets on sale July 6, 7 and 8, good to 
ably clever I wish you ‘were a littl | return any time before August 31, 1903. 
less sharp and more sweet, my good man | Passengers going via Detroit and over 

Do Do hink betting a sin? Well,| the great Wabash line ean go via Chi 
« t j : 
when I lose I am apt _ Of course there/| cago and Omaha, return through Kansas 
are always: tragedies, fools ind sharks | Citv and St. Louis without extra charge. 
at the races. 1 don’t feel as sorry for the | rm? +) . 

: ° = ° » Y > » Tt > TY } Y 
man who goes white-faced into a quiet, This will give passengers the ¢ and cp 
place and tears up several ‘tickets is 1] portunity of seeing the World’s Fair 
do for the woman who turns lilac color | pyildings at St. Louis. All Wabash ‘rains 
under her complexion in the east wind ‘ aera Fair a 
before she will put a wrap over her very | Stop at the Fair grounds. 
best gown. It’s a cold day for both of For full particulars address J. A. Rich 
them, isn’t it? I have done your writing ardson, district passenger agent, nort 
before, and I'm surprised at you | . 


east corner King and Yonge streets, To- 
Teddy.—August 24th brings you just! ronto, c 
within the Virgo influences. You should; 
be a fine nurse, I think, with the mother 
ly instincts of the Virgo woman and the 
strength and inspiration of the previous 
month, Leo, a fire sign, which you hay 
barely gone beyond. I don’t need to tell 
you to Keep at your project until you suc 
Perhaps you are rather young, | 
that’s a fault you'll grow out of 
is a good deal of snap in your 
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Via Pennsylvania BRaillread, Account Meet- 
ing General Secretaries V. MW. ¢. A. 





ceed. For the benefit of thos 


tend the meeting of the 


desiring to at 
Association of 















with sociable and healthy instincts, | General Secretaries of the Y.M.C.A. of 
pleasant temper and a desire for appro- | North America, at Lakewood, N.Y., June 
bation and any amount of encouragement, | 16 to 22, the Pennsylvania Railroad Com 
ping dohn.—I don't be low the King of] pany will sell round trip tickets to Lake 
paaene © a eaten ae ate wood and return from all stations on its 
in the paragraph you _ enclose That | lines. June 16 and 17, good to return un 


til June 23, inclusive, at rate of a single 
fare for the round trip 


paper makes a great many weird mis- 
takes when talking about Canada One 
day it announced that Sir Wilfrid Laurier 





and his son were at Arkansas Hot — 
Springs. We all—the girls especially Boat and Rail to New York. 
regret that there isn't a young Wilfrid 


| 
| oe 

nor ever was! The same paper dis- The Ni: River Li ; . k 
coursed most astonishingly upon some of | 1e Niagara River Line steamers make 
our Governor-General's affairs some time} excellent connections at Lewiston with 
~ If a Bel Majesty will take my tip. | trains of New York Central Railway foi 
ad say ‘Believe only what you can't r . : ¥ on ie 
i Ww : 3 3 eas 1} 
contradict, and don't believe that very New York, Bo ton, and point east. Ful 
hard.” “The world do be gi’en ower to| information at 691-2 Yonge street. Tele- 


ieein phone Main 4361. 
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Brockville, the party sailed on Wednes- 
day by the steamship “St. Paul” from 
New York for Southampton, England. 


formances of our choruses. Sir Alexan- 
der’s diplomacy does not allow him to go 
beyond generalities couched in language 
which is familiar in Toronto newspapers 
when there is a disposition to “let things 
down easy.” However, let Sir Alexan- 
der speak for himself. He writes from 
Moose Jaw, May 2, as follows about the 
Toronto Festival: “The Festival here con- 
sisted of four concerts, which took place 
in a magnificent building called Massty 
Hall, seating over 4,000 people—with 
stage accommodation for 500 voices and 
orchestra—which was completely filled at 
each of the three evening performances. 
eo ; a Slate The first night’s programme was selected 
ers who appeared at the we! from my own compositions, the choral 
Chorus Club concert and gave a] Voi being Joseph Bennett’s ‘Dream of 
choice selection of compositions, and of Jubal? I was doubly honored by the 
Edward Macdowell, the American pian- presence: of his Excellency the tant al 
ist and composer, who gave a recital in| \iinto, Governor-General, and the Coun- 
the Conservatory of Music. % < aon tess of Minto, who had journeyed ex- 
dowell gave a poe a dat tbh edk. pressly from Ottawa to inaugurate the 
= re ta te Cae eee, a 4 series of concerts, thus showing their ac 
oven onata sni or, and % Sn } ssi : : ae oe _ tie 
couple of short ‘apie by other writ a _ 1 . a the pro : 
: perity of this musical movement. In 

ers. Mr. Macdowell proved to be a solo! Geog? 1 know their Excellencies have 
ist with much sensitiveness of tempera- | trom the outset of our tour displayed tho 
ment, and he aroused much int rest IN | keenest desire to aid its success in every 
his own music by the manner In wile possible way, even to attending the 
he rendered it. As an interpreter OT) banquet given by the Festival committee 
classical musi¢ he does not shine, judging at Toronto, which took place after the 
from ,his treatment of the Beethoven | first concert, with Mr. Albert Nordheim- 
number. Mrs, Mncd i now ree’s’|er in the chair. Mr. Ben Davies now 
nized to be. one Of the SR ESMNRR NEELYS joined our forces, appearing for the first 
composers of the LE nited Eneene and 1s time in my work, Mr. Charles Frv also 
music has recently been introduced into taking his familiar part in the ‘Dream 


Palace, London. Mr. Jones expects to 
be absent till the end of August. He is 
arranging for some great artistic events 
for next season, due notice of which will 
appear in these columns. 

* 


In reference to the Wagner monument 
festival at Berlin, which was noticed in 
last week’s issue, Hans Richter is not at 
all pleased with some of the features of 
the scheme. He has written a letter of 
objection to the committee, in which he 
says: “We all know that Richard Wag- 
ner needs no monument—that he erected 
his own monument when he built the 
theater at Bayreuth, the monumental re- 
building of which is the duty of the Ger- 
man people. Nevertheless, the erection 
of a monument like that projected in 
Berlin could be significant if it were 
made the oceasion of a demonstration in 
accordance with the master’s principles. 
Now I read that an historic concert and 
a musico-scientifie congress are planned 
for this occasion. All those who were so 
fortunate as to know Wagner intimately 
are aware what he thought of such pro- 
ceedings, and how otten he _ ridiculed 
them as being antagonistic to all living 
art. Opinions may differ on this matter, 


N the review of the season in last 
week’s issue I omitted to notice the 
visit of Rafael Josetiy, the solo 









; ane hf but a Wagner festival should not be 
England and received with much of Jubal’ with his accustomed success.| made the occasion of such proceedings. 


able comment. The miscellaneous con- 
cert of Dr. Torrington’s orchestra is an- 
other event which I also overlooked in 
the review. 


The second night brought a most success 
tul performance of ‘The Golden Legend, 
conducted by Dr. Torrington; also Stan- 
ford’s ‘Battle of the Baltic,’ under the 
direction of the same baton, the soloists 

Mr. Ernest Farmer, B.A., another of being Miss Ethel Wood, Miss Mary 
the many gifted piano pupils of Mr. A. S.} Louise Clary, and my old friends Ben 
Vogt, gave a very enjoyable recital at} Davies and Watkin Mills. The two latter 
the Conservatory of Music on Thursday | vocalists are established favorites here. 
evening of last week before a most ap-]| while Miss Wood was most successful in 
preciative gathering. His selections in-| her admirable singing of the part of 
cluded Schubert’s comparatively u1fa- | Elsie. 
miliar and yet interesting Sonata in A 


Richard Wagner’s fame is not based on 
history, nor on musical scienge; he lives 
in the hearts of the people, wherefore a 
celebration in his honor should assume a 
dignified, popular character.” Richter 
also objects to the performance of part 
of “Parsifal” in concert form, and con- 
cludes: “The only way to honor the 
master is to produce as correctly as pos- 
sible his own works or those of other 
composers of equal rank.” 
* 


- 


The chorus on these two nights 
distinguished themselves by vigorous and 
major, op. 120, which he interpre‘ed with | intelligent singing, reflecting infinite cre- 
breadth and dignity of style, finished dit .upon the Toronto Festival chorus 
execution, and a musicianly conception | conductor, Dr. F. H. Torrington, who 
of the work as a whole. Other 3o'o num- | has been established here for m iny years, 
bers that served to illustrate Mr. farm-| and to whom this city owes much for 
er’s extended technical equipment were | his musical enthusiasm. I had, compara- 
found in the group of pieces py Brassin.| tively speaking, a holiday on this occa- 
Chopin and Stogowski, and Moszkows'’si’s | sion, as I was only called upon to con- 
Scherzo Valse in G flat. With Miss Lena | duct my suite ‘London Day By Day.’ Af- 
Hayes at the violin he played tlie Grieg | ter a morning rehearsal we gave an af- 
duo Sonata in C minor, which was re-]| ternoon concert of instrumental and vo- 
ceived quite enthusiastically. Vocai rvi- | eal works, at which were introduced and 
bers were contributed by Miss 4,«ry | much appreciated Corder’s ‘Prospero’ 
Cranston, a talented pupil of Mrs. If. W.| Gverture, the Ballade from Cliffe’s C min- 
Parker, and Mr. W. Hillock, tener. pupil | or Symphony, Stanford’s ‘Irish Rhap- 
of Mrs. Bradley. The accompaniments | sody,’ Cowen’s ‘Scandinavian Symphony, 
were played with much ability }y Miss} and vocal pieces to orchestral accom- 
Cecil McKenna. paniment, ending with the ‘Cricket On 
the Hearth’ Overture. The concluding 
Mr. and Mrs. George Dickson give aj concert took place on the same evening, 
musical At Home at St. Margaret’s] with the assistance of a newly-formed 
College on Monday evening, the 22nd] choir of three hundred voices, entitled 
inst. the National Chorus, trained by. Dr. <Al- 
- | bert Ham, who pleased me exceedingly 
It is worth while noting what they are] in a finished performance of the ‘Cotter’s 
doing in old London in the way of pro-| Saturday Nig 
viding the masses with free music. Lon-| the rendering of Elgar’s ‘Banner of St. 
don “Truth” of May 21 says: “If the | George, under the direction of Dr. Ham, 
municipal prophets of the last genera-} who had devoted much time and care to 
tion had foretold that in the present | these works, and who must have been 
vear of grace bands would be engaged eratified by the appreciation bestowed 
to give upwards of 3.000 hours of music by the large audience which attended 
in the various parks and open spaces Of | this ‘National Night. Madame Blau 
London, the comparatively trifling cost | velt made her first appearance on this 
being defrayed out of the rates, they | occasion in Elgar’s work, and won aearty 
would nave been deemed daft. Yet -} appreciation from a brilliant audience.” 


A United States paper asks why is it 
that while President Roosevelt only gets 
$137 a day, Patti gets $5,000 a concert, 
Jean de Reszke $4,000 per night, and 
Paderewski from $5,000 to $7,000 an af- 
ternoon? There is nothing mysterious 
about this scale of prices; these 
people are paid according to the degree 
of pleasure they give the public. Of late 
years the chief function of a President of 
the United States seems to be to embroil 
the country with foreign nations, and it 
costs a lot of money to have a row with 
Spain and suppress the Filipinos, or 
even to threaten a war with Great Bri- 
tain, as witness the slump in the stock 
market on the proclamation of President 
Cleveland on the Venezuelan question. 
Paderewski gets $7,000 an afternoon, it 
may be, but there the responsibility of 
the public ceases. CHERUBINO. 


Miss Carrie L. Hillyard returns to To- 
ronto shortly, after studying another 
year at the Pennsylvania Academy of 
the Fine Arts. At the “Spring Concours” 
Miss Hillyard ranked in the first group 
in portrait and still-life painting, life- 
drawing and anatomy. 
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ht. No less successful was 








Some Recent Nonsense Verse. 


Willie fell in the molasses 
sarrel, in the shed. 
“Now I'll lick you, Willie,” 
His angry mother said. 
—Cornell ‘‘Widow.” 


ing the season which began last Thurs * 
1 j . } it >) 1 ? } ae ait Riegies of 2 
day 1.200 open air concerts of about | The Sherlock Male Quartette will take . eS ain her P 
: } } Found she cor n agree w apa. 
three tiours each have been arranged 1 innual midsummer tour about the und she could not agree wi er Papa 





So this gi 
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l. by name Minnie, 





1 

DY e London County Council, the veri- | of August, going this year pro- Eloped with a Chimmie. 

est Tory agreeing with the most progres- as far north as the Soo. The trip “Ta-ta, Papa,”’ cried Minnie, ‘‘Ha-ha!’’ 

sive member that the money is weil Princeton “Tiger. 
7 | 


is usual. combine business and 
spent. Nor do these figures at all take r 


into count the Sunday afternoon per- 


. and along with an increased 
il reputation the quartette may be 





When she eyed me askance, 
Was she offended? No! 











formances given by the crack military | expected to bring back such modest fish She did not mean it 80, 
cs ee hae as ee ee he, aes +] When she eyed me askance, 
bands in the roy ul parks, or the open air) stories as are likely to come to the sur- For she’s cross-eyed, you know 
oncerts of the Sunday League and oth-| face when four men in a boat are enjoy- —Yale “Record.” 
’ } 11 y ° . 

ers. The County Council ances} ing a vacation. The personnel of the ; i 

ke ager ian ager are latent | “Bad temper often results from eating 
cos ‘ in « eTave ~ 





quartette remains the same from year to 


the public they are absolutely tree, ex- | year—Messrs. Sherlock, Gorrie, Arm- 


























cept that the opulent may sport a ha f | strong and Howitt st airchy food.’’—Correspondent in 
penny upon a programme, and a further | * Mail. 
halfpenny upon a reserved seat. More | Henry C. Lahee has an interesting arti-| stern guardian, forbear to beat 
than the nimble penny even the most] cle on “Some Odd Things in American Your peeeant child or scholar. 
} : | igs” ; Sor blame hi for his temner’sa heat— 
arrant spendthrift cannot disburse.” Ac- | Musical Life’ in the Boston “Musical | Nor blame him for his temper’s heat 
rding to Mr. J. M. Rogar a wiitns Ww * Hor s a ae Raat. Tis but the starch you made him eat 
rding to : vogan, the mili ¥ | World Here are a few of the oddest: That stiffens thus his choler 
bands now play mus ol a tar oy I j “P. T. Barnum, the great showman and London ‘‘Punch.” 
class than was formerly the case Phis. j advertiser, for a time had the manage- 
he says, is gely due to the interest } ment of Jenny Lind, who at last was so a 
manifested in music by the King and] shocked by his methods t!] she ean- Plants that Produce Insanity. 
¢ ee ile | } } . a4% 2 4] ates 
memovers ) ie roval tlamuy. He ex } celled ier agreement with him nereby ois 
presses surprise that English composers | sacrificing many thousand dollars. A aint anaes or Agriculture — 
; : : j g . : “eae? ashington is at resel »stigg x 
do not turn their attention more to the | cording to Henry Herz, the pianist, Mr. tl see - - TPERRERK ar sige - 
vriting of music for military bands, as Barnum planne lan appearance of Jenry pono = AN cat ot certain P ot . 
: ; . gro ‘ he ester! airies whic 
several foreign composers } Lind as an ange] descending from heaven, |! ae OF UE Stern prairies When 
- mn entertainment in which Herm was root Soe ae loso- weeds. “Loco” in 
E ifs ace : ; er Spanish signifies crazy. Cattle ¢ 
Phe ino recital in the Normal Schoo] | quested to take part, but which was ) I ota FI eis —. Abe ae emg 
piano Feel ae en eben . ; : : le ha. | anima eeding upon ‘o-weeds § r % 
Hall on Thursday evening last week by | much even for him. Herz himself had | SUINals teecing Upon foco-weeds suller a 
= VE a : ; oe ¥ eae via Be ac , ae l derangement of the brain that prevents 
pupils of Mr. Frank 8S. Welsman at in enterprising Manager, who succeeded | : es : ; 
te ; c Soar eine ica aie hiv andj.| Co-ordinating movements. Several weeds 
tracted # large audience, who listened to] On one occasion in drawing a big audi- |} are Ns : 
’ ee ; coe ce belonging to the bean family are in- 
t programme which included a number | ence by a lvertising that during the con | cledod a thi , ; It) 
a im hich | i I y eels b au! I inde ; poisonous category see 
f compositions whieh are among the | cert a bust of George Washington would = 7 ve Fy ge = rey . __ 
Meets . 1} cache } fo Ses oO cae | been asserted that a single dose of some 
most difficult in our pian literature be crowned with iaureis. n another ¢ 


/ / : : J ag Lowy } of these weeds will cause insanity; but 
Miss Maude Millman was first heard in| c’sion he stated that the hall would be 7 : 























she gave a well governed and musically | We find Herz giving a concert at New| “eo 0” ; feedi rr, — cs : 3 
scan’ inkasadatinl a. “ilies Wile: Oteaes Orleans of which the chief attraction was | °= cays of feet ing are required to pro- 
; - 64 4 ofa ¢ . + 84 ‘ duce a bad effect. 
on was heard in Schumann’s “At Even-| the performance of a piece by eighteen 
ng” and “Soaring”? In both numbers | Young ladies on nine pianos. A curious 
she displayed warmth of temperament incide nt of this concert was that as one | Gladiatorial Athletics. 
ind a poetic conception. Miss Anna M.| 0! the young ladies was unable to ap-| - = 
Stone played with authority and anima-j| pear, a substitute Wee oe ured at {he} The London “Lancet” says that ath- 
tion the E major Etude of Chopin and } fast moment rhis substitute , ruld not) jetics in England have developed too 
Liszt’s “Liebestraum,” No H | play the piano, but was told to 20! much into gladiatorial displays by picked 
revealed certainty in te jue, as W tarougnh the same actions as the rest o! competitors struggling to win prizes or 
sa isiclar grasp ¢« e composer's | the players but not to tou the KeY-' to earn wages before huge crowds of 
lea Mr. G DD. Atkinson contri board. She became so interested in spectators, and can hardly be regarded 
uted Nevin’s Twa 1 Lover and His work that sne forg t to stop when they is effective agents in the development of 
Lass,” ¢ hopin’s *relud in D flat and |} 4a Phe example we Herz ws, of course the physi al strength and phys eal activi- 
Rachmaninoff’s Prelud n this group emulated in the ladies — MURATIES Mt ty of the people There is the Sime ten- 
ie made a most favorable impression P OF Une} ~ erts subsequently ther fency in this country, but the fact mere- 
his work showing strong individuality | Were one hundred and thirty perform ly serves to make more imperative the 
ind a large singing tone. Miss Turn sisting of ninety-seve PlAnist3,) need of s ipporting and extending such 
in Rubinstein’s Barearole in F minor and ven gu sts, three harpists th systems of physical training as have for 
Liszt’s Tenth Rhapsody, gave abundar n ae ype me ae Ist, sada i iief aim rength and not fame. 
vidence of musicianly feeling and te CANES; ADE ONG LORCERNAHEIS ental YOURE Mother—What did you say when 
erament Her rendering of the Rha idies. The fin ule OF the programme Was! orandma gave You a piece of cake? Wil- 
ody was a brilliant achievement Miss | @ Sketch entitled ‘Musical Combat, °T | lie—I told her I hoped it was as good as 
Helen Grasett brought the programm Struggle for American Independence,’ be i¢ was emall.—“Pick-Me.Uin.* 
o a close with the first moveinent of ng a fantasia, in wht ‘God Save thi 
MacDowell’s concerto, op. 15, a work i King’ represents the English and ‘Yan “ 
troduced by her probat y for the first | kee Doodle’ the United States Atter A Union-Made Calendar. 
time here. Miss Grasett surmounted cops test, “God Save the 5 
difficulties with ease, and in this and t King’ is knocked out In 1852 The office boys’ union had adjourned 
Chopin Polonaise in E flat proved herself] ® Pianist na ned Wolowski appeared in) from labor to lincheen, when the walk- 
o be a brilliant concert pianist t everal of the larger cities, and possibly | ing delegate, after examining the union 
imple technique and a decidedly artisti n many of the smaller cities, and en-| label on a doughnut, asked: “Has youse 
nature Che programme was varied leavored to excite the curiosity of the kids seen de new calendars?” 
al selections by Miss Helen F. Ham- | Public by playing on two pianos at on “Ah, wat er yer givin’ us now? Wese 
ilton and Mr. D. Alexander (‘a He was also advertised to play 400 notes seen a hundred uv ‘em.” 
pupils of Mr. David Ross, both of whom |i one measure, a safe announcement, as “Dat’s all right; but has yer read 
won a decided success. none of the audience could possibly count ’em?” 
. the notes A few years ago A prolonged yell went up at the idea 
Sir Alexander Mackenzie’s second Jet-| there was a band festival in a Western of reading a calendar. 
ter to the London “Musical Times” deal ity when thirty-six bands were massed “I tell yer dis year nineteen-t’ree is the 
ing with the Cycle of Music Festivals in : . bulliest year yet. Yez see dem red fig- 
Canada appears in the current number of Mr. Watkin Mills, the eminent Englis! | gers wot shows de Sundays and der holle 
that journal. It contains a notice of | basso, and Mr. Eduard Parlovitz, pianist days—dis time dey comes in pairs. Dere’s 
the Toronto event, but, as I predicted, | Teturn ‘do on Monday from their most Washington’s birt lay—dat comes on 
one looks in vain for any definite opin. | Successful transcontinental tour. \c Sunday, and we got two easy ones a-run- 
ion as to the musical merits of the pet mpanied by Mr. W. Spencer Jones of nin’. Den deys put five Sundays in March 


Upon their arrival, Mr. Watkin Mills] day, and we skips de ranch for two days. 
sings at the week’s concerts of the big| Labor day is a Monday, makin’ two 
Triennial Handel Festival at the Crystal |'again. Next Christmas comes on Friday, 























too much cereal food, as in the case of 
children. . . . The system requires very 













dis year. See? Decarashun day is a Sat- 
urday, and we gits two a-runnin’; der 
Fourt’ er July is put down for a Satur- 


Whaley, Royce & Co 


Canada’s Greatest Music House 


Everything in Sheet Music 
ann Musical Instruments 


Our collection of RARE OLD VI@LINS, 
"CELLOS, etc., is THE LARGEST AND BEST 
ever imported into Canada. Imspection 


and sure dere’s nuthin’ doin’ for t’ree 
days, and de same wid New Year.” 

“Who makes de calendar?” 

“Why, de printer, yer mutt. Don’t 
yer see de union label? Dat’s what or- 
ganized labor is doing for us poor work- 
in’ men.”—“Dry Goods Guide.” 




















12-14 Pembreke Sireet 
DR. F. H. TORRINGTON, Musical Director. | invited. 





A Curse, Nota Blessing. INSTRUMENTS ALLOWED ON TRIAL. 


EXAMINATIONS tsi si eso" MENTE STLOWED OF 
tary All applications; accompanied by examination | 198 YONGE STREET, » TORONTO 


fees, to be returned not later than Monday, June rst. 


MISS MARY HEWITT SMART 


wee Lovers. 


VOICE CULTURE 


There is something in the saying of a 
medical journal that if a certain treat- 
ment for consumption had turned out to 
be the magic cure that was anticipated, 
it would have proved a curse to the race. 
The explanation is that the causes of the 
disease are known and preventable, and 








that to dodge the penalty and permit | ‘Vecal Directress Ontario Ladies’ College, { th 

the causes still to operate would be to | Whitby. Vocal Teacher St. as Col- Oo e 
; adi i ertai . | lege, Torento. Studio— U, 

do a degrading thing, one certain to re Yonge Street Arcade. 


sult in the deterioration of character. 
The moral way to abolish infectious dis- 
eases is to remove disease-breeding con- 
ditions, and that is also generally the 
speediest and safest method. 





W. F. HARRISON 


* Organist and Choirmaster 8t. Simon's 
Churck. Musical Director. of the Ontario 
Ladies’ College, Whitby. Teacher of Piano 
and Organ ab Toreato tery of Music, 
Bishop School, and Miss Veal's School. 

18 Dunbar Read - - Rogedale. 


Antique 


They find a feast of good things at 
B. M. & T. Jenkins. We have just the 
things in furniture that mark the differ- 
ence between a commonly furnished and 
a cleverly furnished home. 


: Fine Old Celenial Furniture 
Old China— Old Pewter — Old Copper 
Curieus Old Brass 




















He was Useful. 





“Do you think your sister likes to 
have me come here, Jamey?” 

“You bet. You take her to the thea- 
ter and bring her candies.” 

“I’m glad I can make her happy.” 

“Yes; and the young feller she’s en- 
gaged to don’t mind it, either, for it 
saves him that much money toward go- 
ing to housekeeping.”—“Pick-Me-Up.” 


O. FORSYTH 
e (Director Metropolitan School of Music) 
Receives pupils at any time—professienal, 
advanced and amateur—in piano technics, 
jane-playing and musica! interpretation. 


’ etc. a 
Studio ter rivate lessons—Nordheimer 3 
15 King Street East, Teronto. 


MISS E. H. MOCKRIDGE 


TEACHER OF PIANO 


At Toronto College of Music, Bishop Strachan 
Scheol and St. Monica’s School. 
Private pupils at Studio— 
No. 10 St. Joseph Street. 











Rare old Chippendale pieces, in chairs, 
tables, sideboards, settees, secretaries— 
in all, the most unusual and satisfying 
collection on the continent. 


B, M. & T. JENKINS 


422.494 YONGE STREET 


*Phone—Main 1275. TORONTO, ONT. 
BRANCHES—Mentreal. London and Birmingham. 
The Royai Crest Dressing is unex- 
celled for furniture, pianos or woodwork 

of any kind. We recommend it. 





—__-+ o> —__——- 

Teacher—A reptile is a creature that 
does not stand on feet, but craw!s on 
the ground. Now, who'll give me an 
example of a_ reptile? Pupil—Baby 
brother. 

The average. young woman doesn’t 
wish to see her thirtieth pirihday; yet, 
when she has seen it, she would like to 
see it again. 





ARRY W. RICH 
THE POPULAR CHARACTER ACTOR 


Teaches the art of acting and elocution thoroughly. 
Pupils prepared for the stage. Twenty-five 
years’ professional exverience, Practical stage train- 
ing. Engagements secured. Prepared to accept a 
limited number of private pupils during summer season. 


Studio—265 Richmond St. West, Toronto. 


FRANK S. WELSMAN 


PIANO VIRTUOSO 


AND 
TEACHER OF ADVANCED PIANO-PLAYING 


Studio at Mason & Risch, or Toronto College of 
Music. Residence —32 Madison Avenue. 


H. KLINGENFELD 


SOLO VIOLINIST 
AND TEACHER 
Address— 306 Jarvis Street. 
or Conservatory of Music. 


ANNA PARKER 


SOPRANO 
For Dates, Terms, etc., apply to 
Sherlock Entertainment Bureau, or Anna 





INCORPORATED TORONTO 8'84. A. Bovo, 
1886. Paesipent. 





























“Silver Plate That Wears.” 


“1847 Roger Bros.” 
Plated Cutlery 


Varieties are good. 
Values are good. 


Nicholsons Cutlery Store 


804 YONGE STREET 


OF MUSIC 
COLLEGE STREET. 
DR. EPWARD FISHER, Musical Director. 


THE BEST EQUIPMENT AND FACILITIES 
AND STRONGEST FACULTY IN CANADA. 


Examinations June (6th te (9th, 1903 


Rt NE EEN eR 
SCHOOL of LITERATURE and EXPRESSION 
Mrs. Inez Nicholson-Cutter, Principal. 
CALENDARS and SYLLABUS FREE 


MR. RECHAB TANDY 











ART. 














sien tdi Tore ee eee | MISS GARRIE L. HILLYARD 
Beuato— emia = ™ ADAM DOOKRAY Mr. Chaves clans"atShinnecocky tong tla, wl 
W. ¥. ARCHIBALD anacenae Singing eer 79 CZAR STREET 
BARITONE ST a teen 


‘Pupil ofgProf. A. A. Nerth, of London, England. 
Receives pupils in all branches of Voice 


Culture. 
" Studio—Nordheimer’s. 


Summer Normal Term ‘i225 .0Nse"> 
Common Sense Method sc" 


VIA MACMILLAN 


Terento Junction College of Music 


Music Teachers Wanted, Sept. Ist 


One each— Vocal, Violin and Piano—-for 
staff of established school. Must be first- 
class. 


F., MeGILLIVRAY KNOWLES, R.C.A. 


Sketching Class During June 


in Toronto and suburbs. Delightful and instructive 
outing. For particulars apply— 
Room V., Contederation Life Building, Toronto. 
809 


MRS. DIGNAM 


PRIVATE #TUBIO also 
Class Studios for Drawing and Painting 
42, 43, 44, 45, 46 Union Loan Building, 
28 Toronto Street. 
J w L. FORSTER 
eee PORTRAIT PAINTING 
Stwdie: 24 King Stree West 





ARTHUR BLIGHT 


BARITCNE 
TEACHER OF ADVANCED SINGING 


Principal Vocal Department Toronto Junc- 
tion College of Music. 


Studio—Nordheimer’s, 15 King Street East. 











EORGE F. SMEDLEY 
Banjo, Guitar and Mandolin Soloist 

Will receive pas and corcert engagements. 
Instructor of "Varsity Banjo, Mandolin and 
Guitar Clubs. Teacher Toronto College of 
Music, Paper Strachan School, Presbyterian 

es’ College. 

Studio: Daytime, at Nordneimer’s; Even- 

ings, College of Music. 


DAVID ROSS 


BARITONE 
Teacher cf Advanced Singing 
Studio— Mason & Risch, 32 King West. 








Box C, ** Saturday Night.” 


MISS LILLIAN BURNS 


READER 
Principal of Metropolitan College of Music School 
of Expression. Teacher of Expression St. Margaret's 
College. For terms and dates apply— 








EDUCATIONAL, 


The Bishop Strachan 


WYKEHAM HALL, 
School, "azn 














25 Homewood Ave 
7 ses MR. A. 8S. VOGT Organ department under Mr. J.W. F. Harrison. 
Tuition and practice on fine two-manual pi; 
M R. Hi. M. Fl ELD Teacher in the Advanced Grades of Piane | organ blown by water Motor. Pa 
Playing For terms apply— Miss ACRES, 
PIANIST 
a i Address— Toronto Conservatory of Music Lady Principal. 
96 Grassi St 331 Bloor Street West. 








Ii Etage, Leipzig. 


MR. CYRIL E. RUDGE, Mus. Bac. 


Vocal Teacher and consulting choirmaster of the 
American Episcopal Chur-h. Wil teach in Toronto 
trom June 1st to September astonly. Voices carefully 
placed and trained. Instruction in the tra:ning of the 
boy voice Pupils prepared for responsible positions. 
Address — 206 Cottingham Street, ‘Toron:o. 


ANNA BERENISE PARKER, M.E.L, 


ELOCUTIONIST 
SUMMER ENGAGEMENTS 
*Phone—N. 865. Address—572 Jarvis St. 


LEONORA JAMES-KENNEDY 


Vocal Teacher and Concert Soprano 
CONCERTS, RECITALS, AT HOMES, etc. 


For terms address Mr. J. M. S:ierlock, 15 
King Street East. For terms for vo al instruc- 
tion address 27 Lakeview Avenue. 


MRS. RYAN-BURKE 
VOICE CULTURE 
Vocal Directress at Loretto Abbey. 
—Toronte Censervatory of Music, 


P. J. McAVAY 


Teacher of Singing 


Studio—146 Ossington Avenue 





KAILB@AD TKANSPORTATION. 


FRANK E. BLACHFORD 


SOLO VIOLINIST P ~ 
Concerts Recitals Ensemble Zan 


Address— 168 Carlton Street 
or Conservatory of Music. 






leant “ 


KwACiFIC Ky. 


PPER LAKE 
SERVICE 


During Season of Navigation Upper 
Lake Steamships *‘ Alberta,” ** Atha- 
basea” and **Manitoba” will leave 
OWEN SOUND Tuesdays, Thursdays 
and Saturdays at 5.30 p.m., after 
arrival of Steamship Express leaving 
Toronto at 1.30 p.m. Connection will 
be made at Sault Ste. Marie and Port 
Arthur and Fert William for all 
points west. 


RS. J. W. BRADLEY 
and Leader of Berkeley 8b. 
Methodist Churoh Choir, 


Vocal Teacher of Moulton Ladies’ College, 
Toronto, and Toronto Conservatory of M 


130 Seaton Street, Toronto. 














—SUMMER ADDRESS — 


CHRYSTAL BROWN 
MUSIOAL DIRECTOR 
GRIMSBY PARK, CANADA 


Concert tenor. 35 Bellevue Ave.,Toronto. Tel. M. 1661. 








FOR CONCERTS, Etc. 


MISS EDITH SPRING 


SOLO VIOLINIST 


For terms, eto,, address—J. W. Baumann, 
Studio 3, Nordheimer’s. 





A. H. NOTMAN, 
Asst. General Passenger Agent, 
I King St. East, Toronto, 


EO. D. ATKINSON 

Teacher of Piano and Organ Playing 
Toronto College of Music and St. Andrew's 
College. Organist and Choirmaster Wesley 
Methodist Church. 118 Harbord Street. 











ISS SHEP2ARD 
TEACHER OF VIOLIN 


578 Jarvis St.. Toronto 
Teacher at St. Margaret's College. 





MR. J. M. SHERLOCK 


Toronto to Niagara 
Falls, Buffalo and 
New York. 


Splendid Service 





























Leave sfuzive ove Arriva 
Solo Tenor and Vecal Teacher R, and Mrs. ALFRED JURY ae ae) ee ee 
OF SINGING OF 
Address for circulars, dates, etc.— Tone placement and developmert of voice i = ae Steet 9 aa os ae 
Rooms_5 -8, Nordheimer's, Toronto. | 80cording to ontetie one e8—a ity. | ¢ 4:50 p.m_|t 7.25 p-m.|t &20 pm. (0&3 em, 
oe ee ee tudio—58 Alexander Btreet. | ; 4 15 p.m. | U $98 p.m. | t 960 p.m. | 10.03 a.m. 
__ tll 20 p.m. | t 3.57 a. m. | | t 4.33 p.m. 
F. ARTHUR OLIVER, A.T.C.M. 


t Daily. r Daily except Sunday. 

The 9 a.m. train carries Pullman Parlor Car 
and Coaches to Baffalo. 

The 450 p.m. “ International Limited” has 
Cafe Parlor Car service “ a la carte” and wide 
vestibule coach to Baffalo. 

The 6.15 p.m. New York Express carries 
Dining Car to Niagara Falle, serving supper 
«la carte,’ through Pullman Sleeper to New 
York, and Dining Car Easton to New York, 
serving breakfast. 

For tickets, information and_ descriptive 
literature of Tourist Resorts in Highlands of 
Ontario apply to City Tiket Office, north. 
west oorner King and Yonge Streets (Phone 
Main 4209), 


DePNALD HERALD, A.T.C.M, 
TEACHER OF PIANO 
Toronto Conservatory of Music, Westbourne 
School and Upper Canada College. 
Address—2 Rosas Street. 


LOYD N. WATKINS 


Organist and Choirmaster of Westminster 
Presbyterian Church 


TEACHER OF PIANO AND ORGAN 
Address—1¢@ Maitland Street or 
Toronto Conservatory of Music. 








PROFRASIONAL. 


GRERMAN E. TOWNSEND 


Public Accountant and Auditor 


MeKiunnon Bullding, Terente 
Room 210. + 'Phone—Main 1901. 





Miss CARTER 
TEACHER OF THE PIAN@ 
380 Branswick Ave. 
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If you own a carriage and 
care at all for your own 
comfort you'll have it fit- 
ted with 


DUNLOP 
Solid 
Rubber 
Carriage 
Tires 


It gives greater satjsfac- 
‘tion than any other tire 
made. Best material and 
expert workmanship make 


it SO. 


Tue Duntorp Trre Co. 


LIMITED 


TORONTO 


Montreal, St. John, Winnipeg,,Vancouver. 





adieretes Tne 


Rich Cut Glass 
Wedding Gifts a Specialty 


WILLIAM JUNOR 


88 WEST |KING ST. TORONTO 











WIDELY KNOWN 


A trust company is widely known 
as an investor and therefore has 
the best chances of investing 
offered it. 

Those who avail themselves of 
its services as an agent to invest 
money reap the benefit of the above 
advantage over the individual in- 
vestor. 

Trust funds and investments are 
always kept separate and apart 
from the assets of the company. 


THE TRUSTS & GUARANTEE 


COMPANY, LIMITED 


Capital Subscribed, $2,000,000.00 
Capital Paid Up, - 700,000.00 
Office and Safe Deposit Vaults—I4 King 

Street West, Toronto. 





When Coming to —"""™"™===) 


Preston Springs 


come prepared to be photographed. Here you 
will find the finest gallery in Canada. I know 
how to 


> Photograph 


and wish every reader of ‘Saturday Night” to 
know the fact. Na 2 : 
This accounts for my advertising in this 


paper. I number some of the most discriminat- 


ing people in Canada among my patrons, and 
wish more to know me and my work and its 
quality. THE BEST WORK IN CANADA, 


James Esson 


PRESTON 814 





Lessons 


Single : : : 
eo pa aeess 
andem : : 
Alt Four-in-Hand 


MR. THOMAS ROULSTON 


Pupil of AURIEL BATONY!, New York 


will give instruction to ladies or gentle- 
men in correct form in driving and 
management and control of horses in 
harness. 

For terms and all information apply 
to 

THOMAS ROULSTON, 
Cor. Simcoe and Nelson Sts., 
TORONTO, 





‘| passed an exam. at Buffalo, necessary be- 


Social and Personal. 





The tradition that three breaks al- 
ways come together lends possibility to 
the rumor that the fourth daughter of 
the Chief Justice of the King’s Bench 
and her devoted young fiance will very 
shortly be quietly wedded. No one con- 
doles with the parents on this, because 
the family group on either side so blends 
with the other that no severance of con- 
stant intercourse will follow the last of 
three happy marriages. And there has 
suddenly sprung into young ladyhood 
another radiant girl, the youngest daugh- 
ter, to fill the vacant place. 

* 


Many friends will truly sympathize 
with Miss Knox of Havergal on the loss 
of her cherished mother, which occurred 
recently. Mrs. Knox deceased in Eng- 
land. 


* 


Dr. James McLeod has successfully 


fore his practising there as a physician. 
Mr. Norman McLeod was among the 
successful ones at Varsity medical ex- 
ams. last week. The brothers are con- 
gratulated by many friends. Miss Mce- 
Leod is very much better after long in- 
validism, and is taking the baths and 
treatment at the Welland, St. Cath- 
arines, for some weeks. 
” 


News of Mr. and Mrs. Gerhard Heiatz- 
man and their party comes from Rome 
this week. Their trip is proving most 
enjoyable. 

* 

Mrs. Bromley-Davenport is settled in 
her house, 104 St. Vincent street. Mr. 
Ellis, president of the Caledon Fishing 
Club, and Mrs. Ellis are spending a few 
days at the Forks of the Credit. Mr. 
and Mrs. Fraser Macdonald are visiting 
Quebee. Mr. Finucane has returned to 
Ottawa. Mr. and Mrs. Byron Hostetter 
were in town on Tuesday, guests at the 
Faleonbridge reception. Mrs. Becher of 
Sylvan Tower has quite recovered from 
her late indisposition. 

* 


A very pretty wedding took place at 
Easthampton, Mass., on Saturday, June 
6, at high noon, when Miss Mabel Grace, 
daughter of Mr. and Mrs. M. F. Taintor, 
was married to Mr. William Henry Cam- 
eron, formerly of Toronto, now of New 
York City. The bride and groom left 
for a short wedding tour of the Eastern 
States, after which they will settle in 
New Rochelle. 

* 

Miss McLeod, Mrs. Larratt Smith, Mrs. 
Goldwin Larratt Smith, Mr. and Mrs. F. 
W. Baillie, Rev. Dr. and Mrs. Parsons, 
Mrs. E. J. Lennox and daughter, Mr. 
and Mrs. B. Kent, Misses Lillian and 
Eva Kent, Mrs. Boyce of Toronto, Miss 
J. H. Parsons, Mrs. H. P. Hopkins, Mr. 
Alfred A. Almy, Mrs. Charles Almy, Mr. 
R. F. Day, Mrs. C. T. Sloan, Miss Sloan 
of Buffalo, Mrs. Greenhill of Windsor, 
Mrs. R. W. Leonard of Brantford, Miss 
Edith White of Montreal, Mrs. C. H. 
Widdifield of Picton, Mrs. John White 
of Woodstock, Mr. George Denholm, Mr. 
John Denholm, Miss Denholm of Scot- 
land, are registered at the Welland, St. 
Catharines. 

* 

Mr. and Mrs. Frederick Sparling and 
Miss Brown have given up their house in 
Wilton crescent and are guests at Mrs. 
Mead’s, Center Island, for the summer. 

* 


Mr. and Mrs. M. J. Kelly and family 
have moved to their summer home 
(Montrose Villa), Balmy Beach, for the 
season. 

+ 

The marriage of Miss Ethel May 
Clarke, daughter of Mr. W. F. Clarke, 
Toronto, to Mr. Frank Stuart Knowland 
will take place at All Saints’ Church on 
June 23. 

7 

Mr. Luxton of Victoria, B.C.. was a 
visitor at Ballinahinch, Hamilton, last 
week. Mr. and Mrs. Martin entertained 
at dinner on Thursday night in his 
honor. The gentleman invited to meet 
him were the Hon. Mr. Justice Teetzel, 
Mr. Peter D. Crerar, K.C., Mr. G. Lynch 
Staunton, K.C., Mr. Fritz Martin, Mr. 
Braithwaite, Mr. Strathy, Mr. Hillhouse 





‘The Wife’s Retort. 


When first to Molly I was wed 





One morning unto her I said: 

‘* The pies that mother used to make 
And likewise, too, her bread and cake, 
Were of the best. Now strive, my lass, 
To get in mother's cooking class.” 
She looked me squarely in the eye 
And made this innocent reply : 

** To cook like her I'll surely try ; 

** But ""—and her look was very sly 


‘*T want a Happy Thought Range 
Sent up to me this very night 
A stove like father used to buy.” 





No other range that you can buy will 


give you the thorough satisfaction given 


“Happy 
Thought”’ 


Bakes Perfectly 


Saves Fuel 


MANUFACTURED BY 


The William Buck Stove Co., Limited, Brantford 
SOLD BY LEADING DEALERS EVERYWHERE 


R. BIGLEY 


Toronto Agent, 96-98 Queen East 














will 


ONE OF THE 1,000 PATTERNS 


WALL PAPER SALE 





From Monday June 15th until June 20th we 


sell One 


Hundred Thousand 


Rolls, comprising a large selection of designs 


and colorings, at a reduction in price of 


4) Per Cent. to 60 Per Cent. 





Glimmers at 3 cents per roll, were 8 cents. 


White Blanks at 4 cents per roll, were 10 cents. 


Deep Reds and Greens at 5 cents per roll, were 12 cents. 


Gilt Papers at 5 cents per roll, were 8 cents. 


Gilt Papers at 10 cents per roll, were 20 cents. 


Embossed Papers at 8 cents per roll, were 15 cents. 


Embossed Papers at 12 cents per roll, were 25 cents. 


Tapestries at 8 cents per roll, were 20 cents. 


Embossed Moires at 15 cents per roll, were 25 cents. 





96 King 


All in combination of sidewall border and ceiling. 





Empire Wall Paper Co. 


Street West 











ecial 
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Davies Bros. (New York) 


Hallett & Cumston 


lano 





Values 


E have a large stock of used 


$40 
85 


Cash or Easy Payments. 


Pianos 


taken in exchange for 


Nordheimer Pianos, that are bar- 


gains. 


They have been refinished 


in our factory, and we offer them 


at prices that 


defy competition. x 


UPRIGHT PIANOS 


Gilbert (Boston), rosewood case. .§ 85 


Allison, rosewood case......... 


110 


Heintzman, cabinet grand 


New England, 
oD 


nearly new 


Nordheimer, cabinet grand 


SQUARE PIANOS 


Fox, handsome case 
Hardman, square grand 


Write or Call for First Choice. 


15 KING STREET 


The Nordheimer Piano & Music Go,, Limited, esr, toro 





A LADY ¢esires a superior suite of 


rooms (with or without 
board) to consist of two bedrooms, parlor, 
bath-room, etc. Must be in private family 
and house must be standing in own private 
grounds. Liberal terms. 

Box X, Toronto “ Saturday Night.” 


Hotel Brant 


BURLINGTON, ONT. 


Opens Monday, June 22 


Golf, tennis, boating, bathing etc. Or- 
chestra for dancing. A most charming 
and complete Summer Resort. For rates 
and illustrated booklet apply to 











THOMAS Hoop, Manager. 





Brown, Mr. George Hope, Mr. Herbert 
Brown, Mr. Jack Counsell, Mr. J. D. 
Gausby, Mr. Kirwan and Mr. D’Arcy 
Martin, Mr. H. H. Robertson, Mr. Doug- 
lass, Dr. McLaren and Mr. W. R. Trav- 
ers. 

* 

Miss Ethel Suckling of Bloor street 
east entertained several of her friends in- 
formally at a by-by tea on Monday for 
Miss Nellie Akers, whose marriage to 
Mr. Bourlier will take place next week. 
An enjoyable hour was spent by Miss 
Lillian Warwick, Miss Muriel Massey, 
Miss Ansley, the Misses Foy, Miss Ger 
trude Foy, Miss Valda Smith, Miss Peat 
son, Miss Kemp, Miss Katie Miller, Miss 
Helen Boomer, Miss McBride and others. 

* 

The Presbyterian Ladies’ College hold 
their fourteenth annual commencement 
on Tuesday evening, Jyne 23, 1903, at 8 
o'clock, in Assembly Hall, Church of the 
Redeemer, 

* 

Dr. and Mrs. Chappell and family of 
New York spent the past two weeks with 
Mr. and Mrs. Chappell in Sherbourne 
street. They left for their summer home 
at Seabright, N. J. 


| 








King’s Royal Hotel 


PARK and RESORT 


On Georgian Bay 


ae NMOS 


11 


Smart Tailor-Made 
Shirt Waistsx 
(om Every Style and Finish 


ORDERED WORK ONLY 


Miss Fraoklin has plea- 
sure in announcing that 
she has enlarged the shirt 
waist department and 
f secured the services of 
f¥, another Expert Cutter. 


These Shirt Waists are 
of the highest grade in 
cut and finish, and 
fashionable in design. 


M. FRANKLIN 


No. 11 1-2 RICHMOND STREET WEST, 
TORONTO. 
Tel.—Main 175. 


Misses Armstrong & Anderson 


————_—L—_Y—EwS 
——— 
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MILLINERY and 
DRESSMAKING 


~—_ 





~~ 


58 KING ST. WEST 


North side, just west of The “‘ Mail” Building, 











i High-Class 


> Costuming and Millinery 


© 


MDE. JOAN BISHOP 


MIS S ALEXANDER 


OO? 


> 


OL 


406 and 408 Yonge St. 


2 


Tel.— Main 3077 
» 





OSTEOPATHY 


ROBERT B. HENDERSON, D.O. 
Osteopathic Physician. 
48 Canada Life Bullding, King Street West 





Osteopathy is a scientific method of 
treating all forms of disease. _It is both 
BLOODLESS and DRUGLESS. 

Full information cheerfully given at 
the office, or literature sent or appl ca 
tion. 

All treatments given by appointment 
Office hours 1o—12 a.m, 1.30—3 p.m. 

Consultation free. 


Office ’Phone— Main 3642. 
Residence ’Phone—Main 2496, 


Painting 
I do any kind of painting that can be 
done in the very best way and at the 








lowest prices consistent with honest 
work. raining and cee too. 
The latter is my specialty, and if you 
will entrust your next order to meI will 
give you satisfaction. 

yenes : 

Office—2677 ) 

Heuse—3774 JAMES J. O’HEARN 


161 QUEEN ST. WEST 





ARTISTIC "==> 


Billiard Tables 


For Private Residence, 
Club or Cafe..3 » x 3% st 


We design and build Art Billiard 
Tables to harmonize with interior work. 
We have photographs of some very rich 
tables recently installed in prominent 
homes. ’Phone for an engagement with 
our expert. Advice cheerfully given. 


Samuel May & Co, 


116 BAY STREET, TuRONTO. 








Gasoline Launches 





The management of this beautiful new Hotel and Resort | 1 to 22 feet Launches always im stock. 


beg to announce that it has been finished and equipped in 
every department and detail, and are prepared to offer its 


patrons every attention and comfort. 


A Perfect Place to Spend Your Holidays. 


Illustrated Booklet free on application. 


J. M. WALSH, 


MANAGER, 
OWEN SOUND, CAN. 








Tennis, 


Write 





The Penetanguishene 








Canada’s Summer Hotel 
The Gem of GECRGIAN BAY 


Up-to-date management. 
Attentive attendants. 


Cuisine unsurpassed. 
Fishing, Boating, Bathing, 
Golf. Jennings Orchestra. 

for illustrated booklet. 








The Queen’s 


Royal Hote 


NIAGARA- 
ON-THE- 
LAKE 


Winnett & Thompson, Proprictors. 


Opened for business June 9th, 


rates for June. 


links, and greatly improved in every way. } medicinal 


L M. BOOMER « 


Florida, 


Special 
New casino, new golf 


f the Alcazar, St. Augustine, 


MANAGER, 





CANADA LAUNCH WORKS, Limited 


Foot of Carlaw Avenue, Toronto 





Spectacles and Eyeglasses. 





Artistic and technical excellence may 
| be had at Potter’s. The most beautiful 
models in mountings and the most grace- 
ful contours in lenses may be had at this 
old-established house. Attendants and 
workers are continuously making @ 
study of what is pleasing and appro- 
priate in spectacles and eyeglasses. They 
have also developed a rare degree of 
j manual skill and a full knowledge of 
lenses, with their manifold combinations. 
Potter’s workshop is a veritable techni- 
eal institute, where high-class and unusu- 
al lenses are made up, and the most scru- 
pulous care taken to fulfil the exact in- 
structions of the oculists and meet the 
precise requirements of those who for 
various reasons must have particular 
glasses. Potter’s, 85 Yonge street, To- 
ronto. 








Hotel del Monte] The “RIGS” Dental Offices 


PRESTON SPRINGS, 
ONTARIO, 


Fifty-five miles from Toronto 
Altitude 800 feet above Lake Ontario, 


A resort for health, comfort and recrea- 
tion. The spring contains 275,906 ers. 
properties per gallon, the 

highest percentage in Canada, 
| R. WALDER, Proprietor. 


TEMPLE BUILDING, 
Bay Street. 
Specialists in High-Class Dentistry. 


DR. C. J. RODGERS 


DENTIST 


Has removed to CARLTON CHAMBERS, 
No. | CARLTON STREET, 





ein eS da eh SE ape 





THERE and BACK 


WITHA 


Bellows Top Suit Case 


An ordinary Suit Case may be large enough when you start, but will it hold 
all you accumulate on your trip ? 
Suit Case 


This is the advantage of the Bellows Top 
~at your will you can double the capacity. 


Made of the best quality of leather specially selected for these cases, in 
Olive, and Black. 


PRICES— $14.00, $15.00, $16.00, $17.00 


CATALOGUE “S” 


WE PAY 


Brown, Russet 


contains useful information on 
Traveling Goods, 


EXPRESS CHARGES IN ONTARIO 


% Julian Sale 


.gotbes Sesee Comes 105 King Street West, Toronto 


ny, 
Limited, ES 





Established 


Established 
50 Years. 


50 Years. 


THE HEINTZMAN & CO. 
PIANO 


has all the attributes which go to make a particular'y charming piano 
for the home. Its lines of beauty, its artistic design and durable con- 
struction make it ~ Musicians all over the world have 
lauded the remarkable tone that has brought fame to this piano and 


| YE OLDE FIRME OF HEINTZMAN & C0. 


verv desirable. 


made it the choice on the greatest musical occasions. 


Ye Olde Firme of 


HEINTZMAN & CO., Limited 


115-117 KING STREET WEST, TORONTO 
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Heat Conservation 
A hot oven and a cool kitchen is what every housewife is looking for 


this summer. It is absolutely impossible with a coal range, and almost as 
impossible with the ordinary gas range. The 


Oxford Gas Range 


makes a hot oven and a cool kitchen a practical certainty. The oven is 
lined with asbestos—this keeps the heat in and leaves the kitchen cool. It 
also heats the oven more quickly toa higher degree and with less gas than 
any other range. The illustration shows that immediately outside an 
oven hot enough to cook a roast it is comfortably cool. 

_ We would like to show you this and many other improvements pecu- 
liar to the Oxford Gas Range. Won’t you call at one of our agencies ? 
We can prove to you that this range does away with kitchen drudgery. If 
you can’t call, write for our leaflet—it will interest every housewife. — 


The Gurney Foundry Co., Limited 
Toronto, Canada 


Montreal Winnipeg 


Vancouver i101 


Social and Personal. 


and Mrs. W. R. Riddell, Mrs. Proctor, 
Miss Proctor, Mrs. Wyld, Colonel and 
Mrs. Campbell Macdonald, Miss Flora 
Macdonald, Mrs. Spragge., the Misses 
spragge, Miss Case, the Misses Clarkson 
Mrs. Arthur and Miss Florence 
Mrs. Andrew Darling, Mr. and 
Arnold Mason (nee Wheele Mrs. Perceval Ridout, Mrs, Pellatt, Mrs. 
- reception vesterday Denison of Heydon Villa, t Misses 
’ Denison of Rusholme, Miss Gladys Nord- 
eimer, Mr. Albert Nordheimer, Mrs. and 
Miss Cawthra of Guiseley House, Miss 
Miss Osler of Craigleigh, Mrs. 
and Miss Tait, the 
Mr. Kingsmill, Mr. and Mrs. Land, 
ind Mrs. Arthur VanKoughnet 
Merritt of St. Catharines. 


* 


The engagement of Mr. Hamilton Gaul 
of Montreal and Miss Margaret Stephens, 
voungest daughter of Hon. G. W. Steph 


J Ss 
announced. ones, 


* spragge, 
Mrs 
ler post-nuptial 


her home. 87 Rose avenue 
Mr. Warwick of Sunnieholm . 
| +e Wavatnk nails Wan) n th DuMoulin, 
“TL, : ho aed 7 = | a : Schoenberger Misses 
eet a hs and 
Mr 
Miss 


and 
Body Guard 
t invitation 
1 in camp. At the T 
June 6, Miss 
Dame Convent, 
“Thoroughbreds,” has been | Keene, Ont., 
Walker’s | The pianist 
t : temperament, good tast« 
| rhe ne wa 
. rroise,’” No, 8, Liszt; 
Miss Marion Barker gave a delightful “The 
nformal by-by tea for her the Ballade, op. 47, Chopin; 
bride-elect, Miss Muriel § 21, No. 1, Schumann; 
Thursday Miss Simpson be No, 3, Liszt 


Lazier on next Wednesday 


oronto of 

Mabel Harrison 
Peterboro’, a 

an 


Musi .. On 
of Notre 


resident of 


College 
of Georgetown, wife of 
interesting recital 
loa 


vave 
» an invalid in Dr 


is now wel 


ing nusical 
jue, 
Hon- 
Were a Bird,” 

Chaminade; 
“Novel 
“Liebe 


ind 
“Rhapsodie 
“"t') 


Flatterer,” 


techni 


L enough 


prop im 


cousin, 
on ette.” 


Mrs 


npson Op 


mes straum,” 
Mr. William Victor 
Annie Hall will take 
it 60 St. James avenue 


“he marriage of 
ind Miss 
>on June 24, 


home of the bride's parents 
* 


Plummer and Miss | Sparling 
spending some time | pl 
pending ne time | ] 


Brunswick | the 


Mr. am Jame 
Mollie P 


New 


Mrs 
imme! \ t 
in 
On June 3 the wedding of Miss Helen 
MacGregor Rogers, daughter of Lieuten 
int-Colonel H. C. Rogers, to Mr. Harold 
Robertson, barrister, of Victoria, 


Among the guests of the Daughters of | 
the Empire for tea on Wednesday 
Lady Kirkpatrick of ¢ loseburn, Miss 
Kirkpatrick, Mr. Eric Kirkpatrick, Col- | Bruce 
onel and Mrs. Davidson and Miss David-j} B.C., son late Hon. Alexander 
son, Colonel and Mrs. Bruce and Miss} Rock. Robertson, justice of the Supreme 
Bruce, Dr. and Mrs. Armstrong-Black,| Court of British Columbia, was solem- 
Mr. and Mrs. Grasett. Mrs. Ryerson, Miss} nized at St. Joseph's Hospital, Peterboro’, 
Rverson, Miss Devigne, Miss Morgan,| The ceremony was performed by the Rev 
Miss Melvin-Jones, Colonel and Mrs. Me ha. Davidson of St. John’s 
Lean, Mrs. Mackenzie Alexander, Miss! Church Mr. Robertson was moved to 
Alexander, Mr. and Mrs. Blaikie, Miss | the hospital a couple of days before as 
Blaikie, Mrs. Victor Cawthra, Mrs.| a result of a slight attack of diphtheria, 
Greene, Mr. Cattanach, Mrs. Cattanach from which is speedily recovering. 


were | 


ot the 


rector 





he 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


The wedding was to have been held in 
St. John’s Church on Tuesday afternoon. 
* 

The marriage ceremony of Miss Eliza- 
beth Alice Catto, only daughter of Mr. 
John Catto, and Mr. G. W. Halse of 
Vancouver was performed by the Rev. E. 
Cayley, assisted by Rev. Professor Clark, 
in St. Simon’s Church on June 4. The 
bride wore a beautiful gown of white 
crystal satin, with bertha of old 
rose point, and bridal veil edged 
with orange blossoms. She earried 
a Tidy bouquet of bridal®* roses 
and lilies of the valley. Miss Ida 
Wilkes, the bridesmaid, was gowned in 
a dainty green and white organdie over 
green silk, the yoke and Vandyke frills 
of point d’esprit. A large white hat com- 
pleted the costume. Mr. Spencer Lane 
was best man, and the ushers were 
Messrs. Ernest Lake, Edmund Stanton 
and Maurice Taylor. After the ceremony 
a reception was held in the home of tre 
bride’s parents, 118 Bloor street east, 
and after the dejeuner Mr. and Mrs. 
Halse left for a short trip to the East- 
ern States before going to their new 
home in Vancouver. The bride went 
away in a gown of fawn cloth, having 
collar and revers of lace, a hat of cham- 
pagne straw trimmed with roses. Some 
of the guests from a distance were Mrs. 
Adams, aunt of the bride, from Aberdeen, 
Scotland; Mrs. and Miss Carson, Mont- 
real; Dr. and Mrs. Findlay, England; 
Mrs. and Misses Mundie of Hamilton, 
Mr. W. Bryce Mundie of Chicago, Mrs. 
and Misses Mossey of Kingston, Mr. 
and Mrs, Oliphant and Miss Oliphant of 
New York, Mr. and Mrs. R. V. Langier 
of Belleville, Mr. and Mrs. George Watt 
of Brantford, Mr. and Mrs. Jack Catto 
of Dallas, Tex., Mr. and Mrs. Fisher of 
Winnipeg. From town were Mrs. John 
Taylor and the Misses Taylor, Mrs. John 
Rennie, Mr. and Mrs. Ainslie and Miss 
Ainslie, Mrs. Wilkes and the Misses 
Wilkes, Dr. and Mrs, Clarke, Mr. and 
Mrs. Jack Cooper, Mr. and Mrs. Van 
Nostrand, Mr. and Mrs. H. Ryrie, Mr. 
and Mrs. J. Ryrie, Mrs. W. H. Ellis and 
Miss Ellis, Mr. Dunean Donald, Mr. and 
Mrs. Thomas Robertson, Mr. and Mrs. 
C. E, Cayley, Miss Follett, Mr. and Mrs. 
Blachford. 


” 


Mr. and Mrs. George Dickson have is- 
sued cards for an at home at St. Mar- 
garet’s College on Monday evening, June 
22. The presentation of prizes will take 
place the following afternoon at 3 
o’clock. 

* 

Miss Phillpotts of St. Monica’s has is- 
sued cards for an At Home on Friday 
evening. ‘The annual distribution of 
prizes will take place on Thursday, June 
25, at 11 a.m. 


[I understand that Miss Margaret An- 
glin will begin her career as a star in 
the dramatization of “Lady 
Daughter.” 


3 ; 
Rose’s 
* 


The engagement is announced of_ Miss 
Mary E. Gould, eldest daughter of Mr. 
and Mrs. Harvey J. Gould of Uxbridge, 
to Mr. Norman R. Beal, B.A., of Murray 
street. The wedding is arranged to take 
place on Wednesday, June 24. 

* 


Miss Bertha Fowler, graduate of St. 
Luke’s Hospital, New York, is at home 
on the Island for the summer. 

* 


The marriage of Miss Edna Greer to 
Mr. William Marseilles is arranged to 
take place on Wednesday, June 17. 

= 

tev. Dr. Wallace and Mrs. Wallace of 
3edford road left for Montreal on their 
silver wedding journey last Tuesday by 
the “Spartan.” They will visit Ottawa, 
Quebee and New York before returning. 

sea 


A Satisfactory Beginning. 


Very gratifying to the shareholders 
and customers of the Sovereign Bank 
must be the first annual report of this 
' young but flourishing institution, which 
| was presented at the annual meeting 
held on Tuesday last, and a resume of 
which appears in this issue of “Saturday 
: Night.” As appears therein, the net 
| profits for the vear ended April 30 last, 
after paying all interest, charges, cost of 
| management, advertising, ete., providing 
for Provincial Government taxes, and 
| writing off all doubtful debts, amounted 
to $51,233.60. Of this sum $44,881.89 has, 
| very commendably, been transferred to 
| the reserve fund to replace disbursements 
| for organization expenses, while $5,000 
| has been applied to bank premises ac- 
; count. The general statement shows a 
note circulation of $859,375, and deposits 
to the amount of $3,252,919.45. The as- 
sets of the bank total $5,775,632.98. Dur- 
ing the year a number of branches were 
opened in some of the most flourishing 
business centers of Ontario and Quebec, 
and it is gratifying to state that the 
officers report business at all these points 
as quite up to expectations, and increas- 
ing in a healthy, legitimate manner. Mr. 
H. S. Holt is again elected president, with 
Messrs. Randolph Macdonald and James 
Carruthers vice-presidents, and the other 
directors are Messrs. A. A. Allan, Arch. 
Campbell, M.P., Hon. Peter McLaren, 
| Hon. D. McMillan, John Pugsley and Hy. 


R. Wilson, 


-- 


At Hotel Penetang. 


The this for Hotel 
Penetang are said to outnumber all pre 
vious records. Numerous are the famil 
from the United States that have 
engaged accommodations for the months 
of June, July and August. Everything 
about the grounds and hotel has been 
renovated or renewed—the golf links 
improved, the tennis court enlarged, the 
boating and bathing facilities increased, 
the livery stocked with new vehicles and 
driving and saddle horses. A new and 
experienced chef from one of the largest 
New York hotels, with an able corps of 
assistants, will have charge of the cater 
Frank Jennings and excellent 
will furnish music, and two 
professional soloists have been engaged 

y 


bookings season 
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ing his 
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to enliven the evenings. 
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The Season at Grimsby. 


The Grimsby Park programme for the 
season of 1903 comes to us in a new and 
improved form, with numerous illustra 
tions showing the increased opportunity 
for the enjoyment of outdoor sports pro 
vided by the management. The new 
features for this season, as outlined in 
the programme, are: The W.C.T.U. In 
stitute, under the direction of Mrs. 
Rutherford, president of the Dominion 
W.C.T.U.; Round Table Talks on the 


English Bible, by Rev. F. 8. Parkhurst, 
Leroy, N.Y., continued during a week; 
Young Peopie’s Summer School, conduct- 
ed by Dr. F. C. Stephenson, leader of the 
“Forward Movement” among the Metho- 
dist young people; a week’s exhibition of 
moving pictures by the Selig Polyscope 
Company. Lovers of literature will have 
a week under most competent guidance 
in studying the beauties of Tennyson 
and of Shakespeare’s “Julius Caesar.” A 
director of physical culture superintends 
the work of the gymnasium for the boys 
and girls, and the little tots have a kin- 
dergarten instructor all for themselves-- 
both of these without any extra charge. 
In the evenings there are numerous en- 
tertainments by artists of established 
reputation, and vocal and band concerts 
of high order. The programme, giving 
full particulars, will be sent to any ad- 
dress by writing the Grimsby Park Com- 
pany, Grimsby Park, or to the secretary, 
Rev. E. A. Chown, 31 Madison avenue, 
Toronto. 


Toronto-Montreal Line 


June 1, STEAMER TORONTO leaves Toronto 
4 p.m. Mondays, Wednesdays and Saturday ; son and 
after June 13 daily, except Sundays, for Charlotte 
(port of Rochester), Thousand Islands, running the 
Rapids to Montreal, Quebec and Saguenay River. 


Saturday to Monday Excursion 


Commences Saturday, June 6, for Charlotte (Port 
of Rochester), Kingston, Clayton, N.Y., Thousand 
Islands, Brockville and Prescott, and every Saturday 
thereafter during season, 


Hamilton, Toronto, Montreal Line. 


Steamers leave Toronto 7.30 p.m., Mondays and 


Thursdays till June 6; on and after June 9 Tuesdays, 
Thursdays and Saturdays for Bay of Quinte, Mont? 


real and intermediate ports, Low rates on this line. 


H. FOSTER CHAFFEE, 


Western Passenger Agent, + + Toronto. 


NIAGARA RIVER LINE 


Strs. CORONA and CHICORA 
4 TRIPS DAILY (Except Sunday) 


Leave Yonge Street Wharf (East Side, 
at 7 a.m., ll a.m., 2 p.m. and 4.45 p.m. 

Connecting with New York Central and 
Hudson River R.R., Niagara Gorge R.R., 
Michigan Central R.R., International Ry. 
(Canadian Div). 

Family Book Tickets now on sale at 
General Office, 54 King Street East. 

B. W. FGLGER, Manager. 





N. S. & T. Navigation Co. 


Strs, LAKESIDE and GARDEN CITY 


Leave Yonge Street Wharf 


8 a.m., Il a.m., 2 p.m., 5 p.m. 


ST. CATHARINES 


NIAGARA FALLS 
BUFFALO 


Family Book Tickets, $5.00. 
H. G, LUKE, . = . Toronto Manager, 


ONLY VENTILATED MATTRESS 


LOOK BEFORE YOU SLEEP! 

When you go to any hotel examine your 
mattress. If it is a ‘‘ Marshall Sanitary” you 
need look no further. Your comfort is secure. If 
it is not, KICK. 

Up-te-date hotels use no other. 

Nothing approaches them for restfulness, resiliency 
and comfort. 

Our mattresses and pillows are always 
cool in summer, 


THE MARSHALL SANITARY MATTRESS 
co., 259 King Street West, Toronto. 
Phone — Main 4533. Write for booklet. 
Factories—Toronto, Chicago and London, England. 


BONDS for the TRUSTED 


Fidelity bonds for all persons in positions of 
trust. We issue them for officers and em- 
loyees of all concerns—banks, telephones, 
elegraph and secret societies of all descrip- 
tions. Write for particulars. 


The London Guarantee and Accident Co. 
LIMITED 
D. W. Alexander, General Manager for Canada. 
Canada Life Bullding, Toronte 


ODDDODOS 


Geo. S. NcConkey’s 


DdOoD 


RESTAURANT 
Afternoon 
ASSEMBLY 


Pn tas 


CEPTION and 
« 





The Cradle, Altar and the Tomb. 


Births. 


Hospital 
June 10th, 


Milliken—At 
Wednesday 
Wm. KB. Milliken, a 

Parker—June 6, St. Catharines, 
Parker, a daughter, 

Buckingham—June 8, Guelph, 
ter KBuckingham, a son 

Hughes—June 4, roronto, 
Hlughes daughter 

Hitchlock—M: 3l, Toronto, 

‘hl daughter. 

Mrs. C. C. 


Grace Toronto, 


1903 to 


on 
Mrs 
son 

Mrs. A. O 


Mrs. Wal- 


Mre. D. @. 


Mrs. F. W. 


‘Toronto 


Toronto, Mrs. G. 


Marriages. 


ughten—Street—June 9, ‘Trenton, 
Henry F. Macnaughten to Mary 
4, Toronto, Daniel J. 
to Lizzie Beggs 
Falconbridge—June 9% 
t James Hughes 
Falconbridge 
§ *alconbridge—June 9, Toronto, 
tobert Cassels to Emilia Falconbridge. 
Halse—Catto—Jyne 4, Toronto George 
Halse to Blizabeth A. Catto 
German—Mathieson—June 4, 
Harvey Ne German to 
Flemning Mathieson 
Jennings—Smalipeice—June 6, Parkdale, 
David KE. Jennings to Minnie Louise 
Smalipeice 
Philpott—Monahan — June 10 
Frederick William Vaughar. 
Josephine Mary Monahan. 


Toronto, 


to Evelyn 


Toronto, 
Florence 


Ison 


Toronto, 
Philpott to 


June 13, 1903 


THE 


Sovereign Bank 


ANNUAL REPORT 


-he first afinual report of the Sovereign Bank was presented to the share- 
holders at a meeting held on Tuesday, June 9th, at the head offices, 28 King 
street west, Toronto. 

' Among those present were H. S. Holt, Montreal; A. A. Allan, John Pugs- 
ley, Randolph Macdonald, Archibald Campbell, W. B. TindaJl, P. M. Clark, M. 
A. Thomas, Edward Cronyn, A. Hutchison, Thomas McLaughilin, J. Hardy, G. N. 
Reynolds, David Herring, Toronto; Hon. Donald MeMillan, Alexandria; George 
A. Begy, St. Catharines; J. A. Hopkins and George Haigh, Mount Ajbert; 
Frank Turner, Bracondale; J. Urquhart, J. Dougherty, T. Williamson, A. Sang- 
ster, G. Collard, and N. W. Blackwell, Stouffville; R. S. Schell, Brantford; G. 
C. Martin, Hamilton; J. Cobbledick and John Farmer, Exeter; Alex. Graham 
and I. J. Gould, Uxbridge; G. F. Bruce, Beaverton; Fred G. Allenby, Galt; 
George W. Holmes, Hamilton; David Smith, Toronto. 

It was proposed by George A. Begy, seconded by F. G. Allenby, that Mr. H. 
S. Holt be appointed Chairman, and Mr. J. A. Ready act as Secretary of this 
meeting. Carried. . 

Proposed by Frank Turner, seconded by Thomas Williamson, that Messrs. 
Edward Cronyn and James Hardy*be appointed Scrutineers for this meeting. 
Carried. 

The Chairman requested Mr. D. M. Stewart, General Manager, to read the 
following report: 


DIRECTORS’ REPORT 


The Directors beg to present to the Shareholders the first Annual Report, 
showing the result of the Bank’s business for the year ended 30th April, 1903. 
The net profits for the year ended 30th April, 1903, after paying all in- 

terest, charges, cost of management, advertising, ete.; providing 

for Provincial Government taxes ($2,610), and writing off all 

doubtful debts, amounted to bee ... -$51,233 60 

This has been appropriated as follows: 

Transferred to Reserve Fund to replace the amount used to 
defray all organization expenses .... .... .. .... ..$44,881 89 
Written off Bank premises account.... esstie< 5,000 00 
49,881 89 


-.. $1,351 71 


Branches of the Bank have been opened at the following places: Ambherst- 
burg, Clinton, Crediton, Exeter, Harrow, Havelock, Markham, Milverton, Moin 
real, Montreal West End, Mt. Albert, Newmarket, Ottawa, Perth, St. Cathar- 
ines, Stirling, Stouffville, Sutton, P.Q., Toronto, Unionville, Waterloo, P.Q. 

Business at all these points has come up to expectations, and the outlook at 
the present time for every one of them is favorable. Only three offices (Toronto,. 
St. Catharines, and Stouffville) were established a full twelve months on 30th 
April, and on that date the average life of all the Branches was only 81% months. 

The profits of the Bank, amounting to $51,233.60, will no doubt be entirely 
satisfactory to the Shareholders, when it is remembered that the cost of opening 
so many branches was necessarily very heavy. Indeed, many of the expenses 
incident to the first year’s business will never have to be borne again. 

The organization expenses incurred prior to the opening of the Bank cov- 
ered a period of eleven months, and amounted to $44,881.89, or slightly less than 
2%, per cent. of the Capital and Surplus, which is a very small charge consider- 
ing the satisfactory manner in which the Bank was organized and the very wide 
distribution of its stock. A large proportion of these expenses might quite le- 
gitimately be spread over a period of years, but your Directors considered that 
the most prudent and conservative course would be to wipe them off altogether 
out of the first year’s profits, and they feel confident that the application of the 
profits towards the strengthening of the Bank in this way will meet with the 
hearty approval of the Shareholders. 

The business of the Bank is increasing steadily in a healthy, legitimate mar- 
ner, and your Directors expect that the profits will be such as to admit of a 
first quarterly dividend being paid as at the end of next month (3lst July), and 
regulyrly every quarter thereafter. 

The Head Office and Branches of the Bank have been inspected during the 
past year. 

The Directors have much pleasure in recording their appreciation of the 
zeal and efficiency displayed by all the officers of the Bank. 


H. S. HOLT, President. 


Leaving a balance to carry forward at credit of profit and loss 


Montreal, June 3rd, 1903. 


GENERAL STATEMENT—30Oth April, 1903. 


LIABILITIES 


the 


ASSETS 


and Silver Coin.$ 48,962 94 
of the Domin- 
Government 


Notes 
Cs i neers Pe 
Deposits not bearing 
interest 
Deposits 
terest (including in- 
terest aecrued to 
2,861,847 24 


circula- 
$ 859,375 00 


of Bank in Gold 
Notes 
ion 25 
————$ 7,365 
Deposit required by the Domin- 
ion Government for security 
of note circulation 
Notes of and Cheques on other 
3,352,919 45 Banks ‘ 
—_———_ | Balances due 
$4,112,294 46 in Canada .... ces. 
to other Banks Palances due by other Banks 
in the United in foreign countries ... 
Railway and other Bonds 
26 
74 


5,027 5 
146,967 
42,209 


136,010 43 
465,949 39 


Balances due 
or Agencies 
Kingdom . 

Capital stock 

Reserve Func 

Balance of 
earried forward 


45,101 82 
| Call and Short Loans secured 
by Bonds and Stocks 1,715,962 80 
$3,019,492 15 
Current Loans and Discounts 
1 SC OGOR cas enc cccakanaus 2,706,960 25 
Past Due Bills ( to pro- 
Viae TOF) 4.5. 
Other Assets a thee 
Bank Premises, Safes, 
Furniture, ete. 


1,351 71 


Office 
40,696 90 


$5,775,632 98 


1,618,236 71 | 
| 
! 
{ 
{ 


$5,775,682 98 ; 


Proposed by R. 8. Schell, seconded by W. B. Tindall: That the thanks of 
the meeting are due, and are hereby tendered, to the President, Vice-Presidents, 
and other Directors for their careful attention to the interests of the Bank. 
Carried. , : : 

Proposed by Joseph Cobbledick, seconded by A. Hutchison: That the thanks 

of the meeting are due to the General Manager and the other officers of the 
Bank for the satisfactory discharge of their respective duties during the past 
year. Carried. ; 
Proposed by George N. Reynolds, seconded by Dr. A. Sangster: That the 
meeting do now proceed to elect Directors for the coming year, and that for 
this purpose the ballot-box be opened, and remain open, until three o’clock this 
day, the poll to be closed, however, whenever five minutes shall have elapsed 
without a vote being tendered, the result of the election to be reported by the 
Scrutineers to the General Manager, and for that purpose only this meeting be 
continued. Carried. 

The Scrutineers then proceeded to take the votes, and duly reported the fol- 
lowing gentlemen elected Directors for the ensuing year: H. S. Holt, A. A. 
Allan, Arch. Campbell, M.P., Jas. Carruthers, Randolph Macdonald, Hon. Peter 
MeLaren, Hon. D. McMillan, John Pugsley, Henry R. Wilson. 

At a subsequent meeting of the Directors Mr. H. S. Holt was re elected 
President, and Messrs. Randolph Maedonald and James Carruthers Vice-Presi- 
dents. 


John Henry Lefroy, K.C.M.G., aged 8 


Deaths. 


MecConnell—June 7, Toronto, Cyril 
ton McConnell, aged 7 weeks. 
Looney—East Toronto, G. Fred 
aged 20 years. 
Weeks—Brampton, 
30 years. : 
Campbell—June 8, Toronto, Emily 
toria Campbell, aged 61 years. 
Mintv—June &, Waterloo, Ont., Mrs. Ethel 
Marion Minty 
Mintv—June 8, Waterloo, Ont., 
Francis Minty, aged 1 day. 
Lea—June 8, Mexico City, William 
Lea. 

June 7, Port 
Edward Bell 
Pendrith—June 5, Toronto, 

Pendrith, aged 70 years. 
Wallace—June 56, Toronto, 
Wallace 
Rutherford—June 4, 
Rutherford 
McFarland—June 7, Niagara-on-the-Lake, 
James McFarland, aged 87 years. 
Lefroy—June 4, Clifton, Eng.. Charlotte 
Anna, widow of the late General Sir 


W. H. STONE 


UNDERTAKER 


YonaeE 3498 STREET 
‘Phone—Main 932 


New- 


Looney, 


J. YOUNG (rez. mitiara) 
The Leading Undertaker 
‘Phone 679, 359 YONGE STREET 


Frank Weeks, aged 


Vic- 


Robert 


Arthur 


Artist ” 
B Flat 
Cornet 


This cornet is a gem. Itis easy to blow 
responsive and accurate in all its work- 
ing parts, true scale, smooth bore, pure 
tone, both brilliant and sympathetic. 


$35.00 


Including solid leather case and all attachments. 
SEND FOR CATALOGUE, 
The R. S. Williams & SonsCo., Limited: 
143 Yonge Street 
Band instruments repaired. 


Dover, Ont., James 


John Henry 
Jane Stuart 


Toronto, Richard G. 





